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Trologu 


e. 

S Light  halu'e  labours  in  this  eafiePlay , 
Prefcnt  not  what  you  would,  but  what  we  may i 
For  this  voUchfafe  to  know  the  onely  end 
Of  our  now  ftudie  is3  not  to  offend. 
Yet  thinke  not,  but  like  others  raile.W e  could, 
(Ben  art  Prefents,  not  what  it  can,  but  (hould) 
And  if  our  peninthisfeemeouer  flight, 
We  ftriue  not  to  inftrudt,  but  to  delight, 
As  for  fomc  few,  we  know  of  purpole  here 
totaxe,andfcowt:  know  firme  art  cannot  fear c, 
Vaine  rage :  onely  the  higheft  grace  we  pray 
Is,  you'le  not  taxe3vntill  youiudge  our  Play, 
Thinke  and  then  fpeake :  tis  rafhnefle,and  not  wit 
To  fpeake  what  is  in  pafsion,  and  not  iudgement  fiti  . 
Sit  then,  with  faire  exlpedtance,  and  fanny 
Nothing  but  pafsionate  man  in  his  flight  play, 
Who  hath  this  onely  ill:  to  fome  deem'd  worRy 
Amodeft  diffidence,  and  felfemiftrtifi 


Fabulj 


argumentum. 


T He  difference  hetwxt  the  hue  of a  CnrUZeAnffr  a  wtfe7  is 
thefullfccpeof  xheVky^  which  inter mixed  with  the de~ 
ceitsef 'awittieCitie lefterfys^vftheCQmeclje* 


Dramatis  per/on*. 


Francifchina 

|  A  Dutch  Cnrteun. 

Mary  Faugh  . 

|  <^An  old  woman.  m 

Sir  Lionel!  Freeuill 
Sir  Hubert  Subboys 

? 

^Tivo  old Knights. 

Young  Freeuill 

}  Sir  Zion:  Sonne. 

Beatrice 
Crifpinella 

> Sir  Huberts  Daughters 

Putifer 

|  Their  Nurfe* 

Tvfefew 

tld  blunt Gallant. 

Caqucteur 

|  t^j>ratlingGull. 

Malhcureux 

|  Young  Freeuils  vnbappiefriend. 

Cocledemoy 

J.  A  khauiJMy  witty  City  copwioff. 

MaiftcrMulligrub 

^Aywtner. 

Miftrefle  Mulligrub 

^'Hiswfe. 

Maifter  Burnifc 

|  k^A  Goldfmitk 

Lionell 

f 

}  His  man. 

Holiferncs  Rainf-cure 

|  A  Bar  bers  boy* 

Three  Watchmen* 


THE 

Dutch  Curtczan. 

Adtus  primi,  Scenaprima. 

£*;ter  5 : Pagers  with  light  es^  O^^UigrH^.Frieuik^Malhem'i^ 
^ifefeti.  &  Qiqnctetir. 

Freemle: 

Ay  comfort  iriy  good  fioaft  Shark**  my  good 
tjfylnlligrubb. 

Mai.  Aduance  thy :fnout,  doettot  fufFer  thy 
forrowful  nofe  to  droppe  o,n  thy  fpanifih  leather 
ierkin,moft hardly  Von&Mttlhgruh. 

Free.  What,  cogging Cocledemoy  is  ru-fine  a* 
way  with  a  neait  ofgoblets,  true,what  thenPihey  will  be  ham- 
merd  ou  t  well  enough,!  warrant  you. 
"JMhIL  Sure,  fome  wife  man  would  finde  them  out  prefently* 
Free.  Yes  fure,if  we  could  finde  out  fome  wiicman  prefently; 
MaL  How  was  the  plate  loft?  how  did  it  vanifh? 
Free.  Inmoft  ftneere  pTofe  thus    that  man  of  much  money, 
fome  witte,but  leflse  honetlie,  cogging  Ccfclehemoy^  comes  this 
hight  late  into  mine  ho&t^LMuIhgritbs  ?~auernehecre,  cals  for 
a  roome,thc  houle  being  fuljCir/i^f^ty-conforted  with  hismo* 
ueablecbatde,his  inftrument  of  fornication,  the  bawde  Mrs* 
F^^jare  imparlarde  next  the  ftreste,  goodpoukrie  was 
As  —  «beit 
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their foodcjblackbirdjLarkejWoodcocke,  and  mine  hoaft  here, 
comes  in^cryes  God  blelfc  you,  and  departes:  Ablinde  Harper 
cnters,craues  audience,vncafeth,playes,  the  Drawer  for  female 

Srmitnes  fake  is  nodded  out,w)io  knowing  that  whofoeuer  will 
it  the  mark  of  piofit,'muft  like  thofe  that  ftioot  in  ftonc-bowes 
winke  with  one  eye^growes  blind  a  the  right  fide  and  departs. 

Caqxct  He  fhal  anfwere  for  that  winking  with  one  eye  at  the 
lafl  day. 

Md%  Let  him  haue  day  till  then,and  he  will  winke  with  both 
his  eyes. 

Free.  Cocledemny  pcrceiuing  none  in  the  roomebut  the  blind 
Haipcr,(whcfe eyes heauen had  fliutvp,  from  beholding wic* 
kedaeffc^)  vnclafpes  acafementto  the  ftrect  very  patiently,  po  o 
kets  vp  p  bowles  vnnatura!ly,thrufte3  his  wench  forth  the  win- 
dow, and  him  fclfe  moft  prepofteroufly  with  his  hceles  forward 
foliowes, :  the  vnfeeing Harper  playcs  on,bids  the  empty  duliei 
and  the  treacherous  candles  much  good  do  them.  The  Draw* 
er  returncs.but  out  alas,not  oncly  the  bir des,  but  alfo  the  neail 
of  goblets  were  flowne  away,Laments  are  raifde. 

Tyfip.  Which  did  not  pierce  the  heauens. 

Free.  The  Drawers  mone,  mine  hoaft  doth  crie,  the  bowles 

Okul.  Hie  finis  Priamu  (are  gone. 

l^fuL    Nay  >  be  not  iaw-falne^r y  mofl  fharking  Mulltgrub* 

Free  Tis  your  iuft  affliction,  remember  the  (innes  of  the  fel* 
lar,and  repentyvepent4 

Mull*  Iamnotiawfalne,  but  I  will  hang  the  conicatching 
Coclcdemoyfii\&  theres  an  end  otvt.  Exiu 

Cac.  Is  it  a  right  ftone,it  fhc  wes  well  by  candlelight. 

Free.  So  doe  many  thinges  that  are  counterfeits,  butlafliire 
you  this  is  a  right  Diamond* 

Cac.  Might  I  borrow  it  of  you,  it  will  not  a  little  grace  tny 
finger  in  vifitation  of  my  Miftrefle* 

Free*  Why  vfe  it  moftfwect  Caqtteturey\(c  it. 

Caca.  Thankcs  good  Sir,ti's  growne  high  night :Gcntles, reft 
to  you*  Exit* 

Tyf  A  torch3found  wench/oft  fleepc,and  fanguinc  dreamcs 
to  you  both,  ox*  boy. 

Free;  Let  me  bid  you  good  reft > 

     r~*  * 


THTL  DyTCff  COf'lLftZAT^ 

t  tJMdi  Not  fo  truft  me,  I  mud  bring  my  friend  home :  I  dare 
hot  giue  you  vp  to  your  ownc  companic,  I  feare  the  warmth  of 
wine  and  youth,  will  draw  you  to  lome  Common  houfe  of  la£. 
ciuious  cntertaincmcnt* 

Free:  Moft  neceffarie  buildings  Mdhswcm •  suer  fince  my 
intention  of  Marriage,  I  doe  pray  tor  their  continuance. 

UWat:  Lou'd  Sir,  your  rcafon? 

Free:  Marry  leaft  my  houfc  fhould  be  made  one  :T  would  ' 
haue  married  men  loue  the  Srewes,  as  Englifhmen  lou'd  the  lovv 
Countreys  :  wifh  war  Should  be  mai.  ,tain'd  there,,  leaft  it  fhould 
come  home  to  their  ownc  dores what,  luffer  a  man  to  haue  a 
hole  to  put  his  head  in,  though  hee  goe  tothePilloricforiu 
Youth  and  Appetite  are  abouc  the  Clubbe  of  Hercules. 

UMd:  This  luft  is  a  moft  deadly  finnc  furc. 

Free:  Nay,  tis  a  moft  liuely  finne  fure* 

UWal:  Well  I  am  fure,tis  one  of  the  head  finnes. 

Free:  Nay,  I  a*n  fure  it  is  one  of  the  middle  finnes. 

Md:  Pitie,tis  growne  a  moft  dayly  vice. 

Free:  But  a  more  nightly  vice,  I  aflure  you* 

Mak  Well,tisafinne. 

Free?  I,  or  elfe  few  men  would  wifli  to  go  to  Hcaucm  &  not 
Co  difguife  with  my  fricnd,I  am  now  going  the  way  of  all  Scflfr 
lM*U  Not  to  a  Curtczan. 
Free.  A  courteous  one. 
Md:  What  to  a  Sinner? 
Free:  A  verie  Publican* 

Md:  Deere  my  lou'd  friend,  let  mee  bee  full  with  youa 
Know  Sir,  the  ftrongeft  argument  that  fpeakes 
Againft  the  foules  cternitie  is  luft, 
That  Wifemans  folly,  and  thcfoolcs  wifedome 
But  to  grow  wild  in  loofe  lafciuioufneffe, 
Giuen  vp  to  hear,  and  fenfuall  Appetite  .• 
Nay  to  expofc  your  healrh,  and  ftrength,  and  name. 
Your  precious  time,  and  wkh  that  time  the  hope 
Of  due  preferment  advantageous  m:aneS| 
Of  any  worthy  end  to  the  ftale  vfc, 
The  common  bofomeof  a  money  Cicnrme> 
One  that  fels  humane  flefln :  a  Mangonifc 
a         Alas  good  creatures,  what  would  you  hsu£  then  doc? 

would 
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vould  you  hauc  them  get  their  liuing  by  the  curfe  of  man,  the 
fw  eat  of  their  browes  I  fo  they  doe,  cuerie  man  mutt  follow  his 
trade,  and  euerie  woman  her  occupation  :  a  poore  decayed  me- 
chanicall  mans  wife,  her  husband  is layd  vp;may  not  fhe  lawfully 
be  layd  downc,  when  her  husbands  onely  rifing,  is  by  his  wifes 
falling  ?  a  Captaines  wife  wants  meanes,  her  Commaunder  lyes 
in  open  field  abroad,  may  not  fhe  lye  in  ciuile  amies  at  home.  A 
waighting  Gentlewoman  that  had  vvbnt  to  take  fay  to  her  Lady* 
mifcaries,  or  fo :  the  Court  niiffortunc  throwes  her  downe,may 
hot  the  Citie  curtefic  take  her  vp  :  doe  you  know  no  Alderman 
would  pitiefuch  a  womans<afe :  why  is  charity  growne  a  finnc? 
or  releeuingthe  poore  and  impotent  an  offence?  You  will  fay 
beails  take  no  money  for  their  flefhly  entertainment:  true,  be- 
caufe  they  are  beafts,  therefore  beaftly,  onely  men  giue  to  loofe, 
becaufe  they  are  men,  therefore  manly.-  and  indeede,  wherein 
fliould  they  beftow  their  money  better?  In  Land,  the  title  may 
becrackt :  InHoufes, they  may  bee  burnt:  In  apparel!,  twill 
weare :  In  wine,  alas  for  pitie  our  throate  is  but  fhort  r  But  em- 
ploy your  money  vpon  women,  and  a  thoufand  tonothing,fomc 
one  of  them  will  bellow  that  on  you,  which  {hall  fticke  by  you- 
as  long  as  you  Hue;  they  are  no  ingratcfull  perfons,  they  will 
giue  quite  for  quo :  doyeproteP,  they'le  fweare,  doe  you  rife* 
theyle  fall,doe  you  fall,they'le  rifc,do  you  giue  them,  the  french 
Crowne ,  they'le  giue  you  the  french  ;  O  inHus  ittfta  iuflum* 
They  fell  their  bodies  :  doe  not  betterperfons  fell  their  foules  ? 
nay,  fince  all  things  haue  been  fould,  honor,  iufiice,  faith  :  nay, 
cuen  God  himfelfe :  Aye  me,  what  bale  igriobleneflc  is  it,  to  fell 
the  pleafure  of  a  wanton  bed* 

Whydoemenfcrape,why  heapetofull  heapes  ioync, 

But  for  his  Miftrcne,  who.  would  care  for  coyne. 

For  this  I  hold  to  be  deny'd  cf  no  mar,  (fee* 

AH  thinges  are  made  for  man,  and  man  for  Woman,  giue  me  my 

Mai:  Of  ill  you  merite  well :  my  hearts  good  friend, 
Leaue  yet  at  length,  at  length,  for  know  this  euer 
Tis  no  fuch  finne  to  erre,  but  to  perfcuer. 

Ftee:  Beauticis  womans  veitue,  louc  thelifesMufique  and 
woman  the  daintines  or  fecond  courfe  of  heauens  curious  Work- 
^anfLip,  fince  then  beauty  loue  and  woman  are  good,  how  caa 

the.- 
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the  louecfwcmans  beauty  be  bad?  and}  Honuwquo  cowmur<iu$ 
co  melius \  wK't  t  ben  gee  with  me  ? 

Md:  Whether? 

free:  To  a  houfc  cffaluation. 

Mai:  Saluation? 

Free:  YeS'twill  make  thee  repent.  wiPt  goe  to  the  family  of 
lone  f  I  will  fhew  thee  my  creature;  a  pretty  nimble  cyd  Dutch 
Tanakir^Anhone^fcft-hartedimpropriationja  loft  plilpe,  round 
checkc  froe,that  has  beauty  inough,fcr  her  vertue^vertue  enough 
for  a  woman,  and  woman  enough  for  any  reafonabie  man  in  my 
knowledg;  wil'tpafle  along  with  me? 

Mai:  What  toaBrothell,  to  behold  an  impudent  proftituti- 
on/ye  cn't  Ifhall  hate  the  whole  fex  to  fee  her:  the  molt  odious 
ipe$acle  the  earth  can  prefent,is  an  imodeft  vulgcr  woman* 

Free:  Good  flill:  my  braine  fball  keep*t;  y  ou  muli  goe  as  you 
Joueme* 

Mai:  Well:  ]le  go  to  make  her  loath  the  fhame  fhee's  in* 
The  fight  of  vice  augments  the  hate  of  finne* 
\  Free:  The  fight  of  vice  augments  the  hate  of  finne,  very  fine 

(perdy* 

Scena  Secunda.  Exeunt % 
Enter  (^ocledemoy^  and  Mary  Faugh* 
Cock:  Mary,  Mary  Faugh  . 
Mar:  Hem. 

fide:  Come  my  worftiipfull  Rotten  Rough  bellide  Baud,  ha 
roy  blew  tooth' d  Patrones  of  naturall  wickednefle,  giue  me  the 
gobletts. 

Mar:  By  yea,  and  by  nay,  maiftcr  Coctedemoy  Ifeare  you'le 
play  the  knaue  and  reftore  them* 

Code:  No  by  the  Lord  Aunt,  Reflitution  is  Catholique  and 
thou  kno  w'ft  we  loue. 

Mar:  What? 

Cede:  Oracles  are feas'd  :  Temps  preterituw,  do'ft  hcarc  my 
worfihipfull  glifterpipe,  thou  vngodly  fyer  that  burnt  'Dianas 
Temple^  do'ft  heareBaud, 

Mar:  In  very  good  truthnes  you  are  the  fouleft  mouth'd 

frophaine  railing  Brother,call  a  womathe  moft  vngodly  names: 
mutt  confeffe  we  all  eats  of  the  forbidden  fruity  and  for  mine 


©wnepart  tho  I  am  one  of  the  family  of  louc  and  as  they  fay  a 
bawd  that  coucrs  the  multitude  of  finnes,  yetltruft  I  am  none 
of  the  w  icked  that  eate  fifh  a  Fridaics. 

Cock:  Hang  toaftes,  I  raile  at  thee  my  worfhipfull  organ  bcl* 
lowes  that  fills  the  pipes,  my  fine  ratling  fleamy  cough  a  the  lun- 
ges and  cold  with  a  Pox,  I  raile  at  thee  what  my  right  prctious 
pandres  fupportresof  Bar  bar  Surgeons  and  inhauntresof  lotmm 
and  dyet  diinke :  I  raile  at  thee  nccelfaiy  damnation,  lie  make  an 
oration,/,  in  praife  of  thy  moil  courtly  in  fafhion,  and  moft  plea- 
fureable  function,  h 

Afar:  I  prcthee  do,  I  louc  to  heare  my  fclfc  prais'd,  as  well  as  f 
any  old  Ladie,h 

Cock:  Lifithgttt  aBaud,firftfor  hcrprofeflion  orvecationit 
is  moft  worAupfnll  of  all  the  i  2.  Companics/foras  that  trade  is 
moft  honorable  that  fells  the  beft  comodityes,  as  the  Draper  is 
more  worfhipfull  then  the  poyntmaker,  the  filkeman  more  wor* 
fliipfull  then  the  Draper,  and  the  Gold  faith  more  honorable 
then  both,  Ltttle  Mary :  fo  the  Baud  aboue  all, her  fhop  has  the 
beft  ware,for  where  thefc  fell  butcloath,fatcens,and  iewels,  Ihee 
(eh  diuine  vertues  as  virginitie,modeftie  and  fuch  rare  Iemmes^ 
and  thofenot  like  a  petty  chapman,  byrctaile,  but  like  a  great 
marchant  by  whole  i'ale,  wa,  ha,  bo,  and  who  are  her  cuftomers, 
not  bafe  corn  cutters,  or  fowgcldcrs,  but  moft  rare  wealthic 
Knight  es,and  moft  rare  bountifull  Lotdes  are  her  cuftomers 
Againe,  where  as  no  trade  or  vocation  profiteth,  but  by  the 
iojT:  and  difpleafure  of  another,  as  the  Marchant  thriues  not  but 
by  the  licentioufnes  of  .giddie,  and  vnfetled  youth  the  Law- 
yer, but  by' the  vexation  ofhis-client,  thcPhifition,  but  by 
the  maladies  of  hi.'  patient,oneIy  my  fmothe  gumbde  Bawd  iiues 
by  orherspleafure,  andonely  grovves  rich  by  others  rifing,  O 
merciful!  gaine  O  righteous  in-come.  So  much  for  her  vocati- 
on, trade  and  life,  as  for  their  death,  how  can  it  beebad,  fince 
their  wickednefle  is  alwayes  before  their  eyes,and  a  deathes  head 
moft  commonly  on  their  middle  finger.  To  conclude,  tis  moft 
certaine  they  muft  needes  both  line  well,  and  dye  well, fince  moft 
commonly  they  hue  ,  in  flearkm-ncll,  and  dye  in  Bridewell* 


THE  DVTCH  COVRTtZAW. 
Enttr  Frecsiuc  and  (JUalheureus. 

Fret*  Come  along,  yondcrs  the  preface  or  exordium  to  my 
wench,  the  bawdc :  Fctch>fctch.   What  M.  Ccdcdemoyjs  your 
knaucHni]  pe  yet  ftirringjoolce  to  t^&(fyUmifytyti  for  you. 
Ek  ter  Cocledemoji, 
Cod.  The  morcfoole  he,]  can  lye  for  my  felfe,  ^ofmfcfull 
friend,hang  toaHcs,I  vannifl%  Ha  my  fine  boy  thou  art  a  fchol- 
ler,and  haft  read  Tptlises  Offices,  my  fine  knaue,  hang  toa  ftes* 
F'ce*  The  Vintner  will  toa  ft  you  and  he  catch  you. 
£ocL  I  will  draw  the  Vintner  to  the  (loope,and  when  he  ft  vs 
low  tilt  him,ha  my  fine  knauc^art  going  tc  thy  recreation. 
Tree.  Yes  my  capriceousraskall. 
CocL  Thou  wiltlooke  like  a  foole  then  by  and  by. 
free  Looke  like  a  feole  why? 

CocL  Why  according  to  the  old  faying,  Abegger  w  hen  he 
islowfingcfhimfelfe  lookeslikea  Philosopher,  a  hard  bound 
Philofophei ,w  hen  he  is  on  the  ftoole,!ookes  like  a  tyrant,  anda 
wife  man,  when  hee  is  in  his  belly  a#,  lookeslikea  foole,  God 
giue  your  woiihip  good  reft,  grace  and  mercy  keepe  yom  Sjring 
ftraight,audyom  Lot  mm  vnfpilt. 

Enter  Franchifchina. 
free:  See^ir  this  is  flie. 
Mai.  This? 
Free.  7*his. 

MaL  ACtirtcfan?  Now  cold  bloud  defend  me,  what  a  pro- 
portion affiictcs  me? 

Fran.  O  mine  aderliuer  loue,vat  fall  me  d6  to  requit  dis  your 
mufh  afte&ion. 

Free.  Marry  falute  my  fnend,clippe  his  nccke,  andkiflehim 
welcome. 

Fran*  A  mine  art,Sir  you  bin  very  vclcome* 

Free.  Ktfle  her  man  with  amore  familiar  affection,  fo,come 
what  entertairtcmcnt»goe  tc  your  Lute,  Exit  Frm* 

And  how  dofi  apptouc  my  fonmrne :  <-  lc#ed?{Lees  none  of  your 
ramping  Car:abais,ihai  Jeuoure  n^as  (ldh,nor  any  of  your  cur- 
dan  gulfe^that  wUi  aeuer  belatiinea/rntUi  the  bell  thing  a  i  m  a 
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his  bethrownc  iut*  them*  I  Wd  her  with  my  heart,  vntill 
ttiy  foule  fhcwed  me  the  imperfection  of  my  body,and  placed  my 
afte&ionon  a  lawfuilouc,my  modcft  Beatrice, which  if  this  /hart 
heeleskncw^thcrewcrc  no  being. for  mee  with  eyes  before  her 
face.  But  faith  ,doft  thou  not  foms  what  ex  :ufe  my  fometimes  in- 
continency  with  her  enforciue  beauties,  Speakc* 
Mak  Hah^llie  is  awhi3rc,isfh:no:? 

Free.  WhorePfie  whorc?you  may  call  her  aCurtczan,  a  Co- 
catrice,or  (as  that  worthy  fpirite  of  an  eternall  happinefle  faide) 
aSuppoficarie,but  whore?fie:tis  notinfafhionto call  thinges  by 
their  right  names,  is  a  great  marchant,a  coockold,  you  mull 
fay,heis  one  of  the  liuery,is  a  great  Lord,afoole,you  muft  fay,he 
is  weakens  a  gallant  pocky,you  muft  fay,  h:  has  the  court  skab, 
come  Ihees  your  miftrefle  or  fo; 

SnterFrancifchinawkh  her  Lute  9         1  H 

Come  Syren  your  voice. 

Fran.  Vill  not  you  ftay  in  mine  bofome  to  night  loue  ? 

Free.  By  no  meanes  fweet  breaft,this  Gentleman  has  vo  wdc 
to  fee  me  chaftly  layde« 

Vran.  He  ftiall  haue  abeddetoo,if  dat  it  pleafe  hinv 

Free.  Peace  you  tender  him  offence,  bee  is  one  of  a  profeffei 
abftinence,Syren  your  voyce  and  away. 

She  fages  to  her  Lute. 

The  Song. 
The  darke  is  my  delight, 

So  tis  the  Nightingales. 
MyMuficke's  in  the  night, 
So  is  the  Nightingales. 
My  body  is  but  little, 

So  is  the  Nightingales* 
/louetofleepe  gainft  prickle. 
So  doth  the  Nightingale. 


Thankes,Buflfe,fo  the  night  gro  wesfold  good  rcft» 


tut  wtch  covnrtzA^ 

Fran.  Reft  to  mine  dearelouc,  refi,and  no  long  abfencc. 
F/w*  Beleeue  me  not  long. 

Vran.  Sz\\  Ick  not  beleeue  you  long,  Extt  VracifehUa, 

Fr*.  O  yes,come  viah,away,boy,on.  Exit  his  Page  lighting  him 

Enter  VreuilUndfeemes  to  ouerheare  UWdheHreM* 

MaU  Is  ffoe  vnchaftjcanfuch  a  one  be  damde? 

0  loue  and  beautie,yee  twoeldeft  feedes 

Of  the  vaft  Chaos,  what  ftrong  right  you  haue, 
Euenin  thinges  diuine,our  very  loules* 
Frftf*  Wha^a^ho,  come  bird  come,ftand  peace* 
Mai  Are  ftrumpets  then  fuch  things,fo  delicate^ 
Can  cuftome  fpoile/what  nature  made  fo  goed. 
Or  is  their  Cuftome  bad  ?  Beautfs  for  vfc, 
/neuer  law  afweet  face  vitious, 
It  might  be  proud,  inconftant^  wanton^iice, 
But*  neuer  tainted  with  vnnaturall  vice. 
Their  worft  is,  their  beft  art  is  loue  to  winne, 
„  O  that  to  loue  ftiould  be  orfhamefor  finne  ; 

Vree:  By  the  Lord  hee's  caught,  Laughter  eternall? 
*  Mai'  Soule  I  muft  loue  her  defteny  is  weake  to  my  aflfe&ion 
A  common  loue,blufti  not  faint  breaft 
That  which  is  euer  loued  of  mod  is  beft, 
Let  colder  eld  the  ftrongft  obie£tions  moue, 
No  lou's  without  fome  luft,  no  life  without  fome  loue  • 

Eree:  Nay  come  on  good  fir,  what  though  the  moft  odioi 
fpe#acle  the  world  can  prefentbe  an  imodeft  vulgar  woman; 
Yet  fir  for  my  fake* 
Mai:  Well  fir  for  your  fake  He  thinke  better  of  them  ♦ 
Free:  Doc  good  fir  and  pardon  me  that  haue  brought  you  i 
You  knowe  the  fight  of  vice  augments  the  hate  of  finne. 
MaU  Hah?  willyougo home  fir' tishye  bed  time* 

1  Free:  Withall  my  hart  fir  only  do  not  chide  me 
!  I  muftconfeffc. 

Mai:  A  wanton louer  you  haue  beeft* 

Vree:  O  that  to  loue  flbould  be  or  fhame;or  finne# 

<JW*l:  Say^ee?   


T#E  DVTCH  COrRTtZA^ 

Free.  Let  colder  el  J  the  ftrongft  obie&ions  inooue. 
<JM*l:  Howe's  th«? 
Free:   No  loue's  without  fome luft, 
No  life  without  fome  loue, 

go  your  wayes  For  an  ApoiiataJ  beieue  my-cafl  garment  muft  be 

let  out  in  the  (tames  for  you  w  hen  all  a?  ckme, 

, ;  Of  all  the  fooles  that  would  all  man  out-thruft, 
,  ,  Kc  tint 'gaintt  Nature  would  fceme  wife  is  vvortt. 

Sxemt 

Fi'ris  Atius  Primu 

AcUis  Secundus.  Scena Prima. 

Enter  F 'reeutle  ,V^ges  mth  torches,  and  gentlemen  with  mujicl^e. 

Free:  Tr?c  morne  is  yet  but  yotingc here  gentlemen, 
This  is  my  'Beatrice  w  indow,  this  the  chamber 
Of  my  betrothed  deaieli,  whofechafle  eyes, 
Fulloflou'd  fwcetneffe,  and  clcare  cherefuines, 
Haue  gag'd  my  foule  to  her  in  ioyings, 
Shredding  away  all  thofe  weakc  vndcr-braunches, 
Of  bafearfechon^,  and  vnfruitfullheates, 
Here  L  eRovv  ycur  mufick  to  my  voyce*    .  Cantata 

Enter  Beatrice  abofte* 
Alwaics  a  vertucusnaiue  to  my  thaftloue, 

Bea:  Lcu'd  fir  the  honor  of  yourwiih  icturnetoyott, 
I  cannot  w  ith  a  mifires  complement 
Forced  difcourfes,or  nice  art  of  wir, 
Giue  enter  f  aine  to  yourdeere  wifliedprcfcnce, 
But  fafely  rhus,  what  harry  gratefulncs, 
Vnfulleine  SilencCjVnaffe&ed  modefty, 
And  an  vnigiioran:  fhamefafme:cai  expreflc, 
Rccciue  as  your  protcfteddue.      Faith  my  hart, 
lamyourferuant, 

0  let  net  my  fecure  fimplicity,  breed  your  miflikc* 
As  one  quite  voyde  of  fkil!, 

Tis  Grace  inough  in  vs  not  :o  be  iTI, 

1  can  fome  good,  a^d  faith  I  mean  no  hurt. 
Do  not  then  fweete  wrong  fober  ignorance, 
I  iu  dge  yen  all  of  vcrtue,  and  our  vovve^ 
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Should  till  all  feares  that  bafe  diftruft  can  moouc, 
my  foulc  what  fay  you,  (till  you  loue  ? 

Free:  -full? my  vpwc  is  vp  abouc  mc,  &  like  time 
Irrevocable.  I  am  fworne  all  yours, 
No  beauty  (hall  vntwine  our  amies,  no  face 
In  my  eyes  can  or  (hall  fceme  faire, 
And  would  to  God  only  to  me  you  might 
Secme  only  faire  ;  let  others  difefteeme 
Your  matchles  graces:  fo  might  I  fafcr  feeme, 
Enuie  I  couet  no:.-far,  far  be  ail  oftent 
Vaine  boatts  of  beauties:  foft  ioyes  and  the  reft, 
j,  He  that  is  wife,,  pantSjOnapifuate  breft, 
So  could  I  line  in  defart  mod  vnknownc, 
Your  felfe  to  me  enough  were  Populous, 
Your  eyes  fhall  be  my  ioyes,  my  wine  that  flill 
Shall  drowne  my  often  cares,  your  onely  voyce 
Shall  caft  a  (lumber  on  my  liftning  fence, 
You  with  {oft  lip  fhall  onely  ope  mine  eyes, 
And  fucke  theire  lidds  a  funder,  onely  you 
Shall  make  me  wifh  toliuei&  not  feare  death, 
So  on  your  cheekes  I  might  yeild  lateft  breath, 
O  he  that  thus  may  Hue,  and  thus  fhall  dye, 
May  well  be  enuied  of  a  dictie* 

Beat:  Deare  mylou'dhartbenot  fopaffionate, 
nothing  extreame  hues  long. 

Free:  , ,  But  not  to  be  extreame,  nothing  in  louc's  extreame 
mv  ioue  receiues  no  meanc* 

Beat:  Igiue  youfayth,  and  pre  thrcfinte  poore  foule  I  am  fo 
ca(y  co  beieeue  thee, make  it  much  more  pmy  to  deceiue  me, 
weare  this  Height  fauor  in  my  remebrance.     (tkreweth  downea 

Free:  Which  whe  n  I  par  c  fro;t>,  ( ring  to  him. 

hope  the  beft  ofiif^cuer  part  from  me* 

Beat:  I  take  you  2nd  your  word,  which  may  eurrliue  your 
feruant,fee  day  is  quite  broke  vp,  the  bett  of  houres. 

Free:  Good  morrow  gracefull  miilres, our  nuptiall  day  holds, 

'Seat:  With  happy  constancy  a  wifhed  day.  tSxih 
T  4  -€nm 


T  HV.  VVTCH  COVRTZZA^ 


£ r.ter  Mdhctrrem  • 
Free:  My  fclfe  and  all  concent  reft  with  you* 
Mai:  The  ftudious  morne  with  paier  cheeke  drawes  on, 
The  dayes  bold  light,  harke  how  the  free-borne  bhdes 
Caroll  their  viiaffo&edpaflions,  (77?*  Nitirgalis  Jir:g. 

Now  ling  they  fonncts,thus  they  crye,  wc  louc 
O  breath  of  heauen  !  thus  they  harmlcs  foules 
Giue  intertaine  to  mutuall  affects. 
They  haue  noBaudes.-  no  mercenary  bedds 
Nopoliiike  reftraints:  no  artificial!  heats 
No  faint  diflemblings,  nocuftome  makes  them  blufh, 
No  £hame  affiles  thene  name,  O  you  happy  beaftes 
In  vvhomc  an  inborne  heat  is  not  held  finne, 
Howfar  tranicend  you  wretched,  wretched  man 
Whome  nationall  cuftome,  tyrannous  refpe$s 
Of  flauifli  order,  fetters:  lames  his  power 
Calling  that  finne  in  vs,  which  in  all  things  els 
3s  natures  higheft  vertue.  (0  miferi  quorum  gaud. £  mm&n  habent* 
Sure  nature  againft  vertue  crofTe  doth  fall 
Or  venues  lelfe  is  oft  vnnaturall, 
That  I  fliould  louc  a  flrumpet  I  a  man  of  Snowe 
Now  (Lame  for  fake  me  whether  am  I  fallen/ 
A  creature  of  a  pu  blique  vfe,  my  frendes  loue  to 
To  Jiue  to  be  a  talke  to  men,  a  (name 
To  my  profefled  vertue.     , ,  O  accurfed  reafon, 
, ,  How  many  eyes  haft  thou  to  fee  thy  fhame 
,  i  And  yet  how  blind  once  to  preuent  defame/  fc^*?*** 
Free*  Diakcli  vtrtus  m  Lumbisefit  morrow  my  frend:  come,  / 
could  make  a  tedious  fcene  of  this  now  but,what,pah,thou  art  in 
loue  with  a  Courtezan,  why  fir,  lliould  we  loath  all  ftrumpets 
fume  men  fhould  hate  their  owne  mothers  or  fitters,  a  finne  7r 
gainft  kinde  /  can  tell  you. 

Mai:  May  it  befeeme  a  wife  tjnan  to  be  in  loue ? . 
Free:  Let  wife  men  alone,  twill  befeeme  thee  and  mewell 
enough. 


THE  DFTCH  COV  IxTZZstW. 

Mak*  Shall  I  not  offend  the  vowc  band  of  cur  frcncflip  t 
Tree:  What  to  affe£hhat  which thy  (Vend  afledcdl  byhca- 
uen  I  refigne  her  freely,  the  creature  and  1  mutt  growc  of,  by  this 
tiniefhce  has  aflurely  heard  of  my  rejoined  marriage,  and  no 
qucftion  (vi'tiit$>  Gods  Sacrament,  ten  lowland  Diuclls  lie 
jefigne /Faith. 

jtdal:  I  would  but  imbraceher,  qearelicr  fpeakc,  and  at  the 
mofi  butkilfeher. 

Free:  O.  frend  he  that  could  liue  with  the  fmoakeof  roa$ 
n)catc  might  liue  at  a  chcape  rate* 

Mai:  /fhallneereprooueharccly  reecaued, 
A  kindeof  flat  vngratious  modefty, 
An  inefficient  diUnes  flaincs  my  hauiour. 

Free:  No  matter  fir,  /n-lufficiency  andfctti&nes  are  much 
commendable  inamoft  difcommendable  aSUcn,  now  could/ 
iwallow  thee^  thouhadft  wont  to  befoharfhand  cold,  ile  tell 
thee.  Hell  and  the  piodegies  of  angrie  /one  are  not  fo  fearefnll 
to  a  thinking  minde  as  a  man  without  affedtion,  why  frend,  Phi- 
lofophie  &  nature  are  all  one,  loue  is  the  center  in  w  hich  all  lines 
clofe  the  common  bonde  of  being. 

Mai:  6  but  a  chaft  referucd  priuatnes,a  modeft  continence. 

Free:  He  tell  thee  what,  take  this  as firmeft  fence^ 
d  InContincnce  will  force  a  Continence, 
2,  Heate  waftethheate,  light  defaceth  light, 
, ,  Nothing  is  (jpoyled  but  by  his  proper  might,  * « 
This  is  fome  thing  too  waighty  for  thy  floore* 

Md.  But  how  (b  ere  you  fhade  it,  the  worlds  eye 
^hines  hot  and  open  ont, 
iying,  malice,  enuie,  are  held  but  flidyngs, 
Errors  ofrage/whencuftome  and  the  world 
Calls  luft  a  crime  fpotted  with  blackeft  terrors. 

Free*  Where  errors  are  held  Crimes,  Crimes  arc  but  errors 
Alongfir tocher  flieeisan  arrand  flrumpetv  &a  foumpetis  15 
A  Sarpego    Venomde  Gonory  to  man    (Offertoge  out  dr  fptd* 
Tlitogs  actually  peffefied ;  yet  fince  thou  ait  in  loue  {denly  draws 

(backe. 

*?<t.:-a$Ui  Ui  .-mo*  dith  ni®dvb'i  i  C  .  -:  \  •  :  *;r  and 


THE  DrTCH  COp RTEZ A2%. 

And  again?  as  good  make.vfe  of  a  Seattle, 

A  body  without  a  foulc,a  carkaflc  three  moncthes  dead, 

Yet  fince  thou  art  in  loue. 

Mai.  Death  mau,my  delliny  I  cannot  choofe* 

Free.  Nay  I  hope  fo^againe  they  fell  but  onely  flefh,  i 
No  iot  afte&ion,fo  that  euen  in  the  enioying, 
Ahfentem marmorefcnque f>Htes,yct  fince  you  needs  mu(f  leuc+ 

M<tL  Vnauoidable  though  folly,worfe  then  madnes. 

Free,  Its  true,but  fince  yo  u  needs  muff  loue,  you  muft  know 
He  that  muft  loue,a  foole,and  he  muft  kiffe,  (chiSj 

Enter  Cocledemojft 
M  C  ode  Aemoyvtv  ties  Domine* 

Cod.  Agot'tbigratUsyVsxy  woifhipfdil  friend,  how  do'es  your 
friend? 

Free.  OutyourafcalL 

Code.  Hang  toaftes,you  are  an  AfTe,  much  a  your  worfliips 
brayne  lyes  in  your  Calues,  bread  a  God  boy,  I  was  at  fupper 
laft  night  with  a  new  weande  bulchin,bread  a  God,drunke,hor* 
riblydrunke2honibiy  drunke,  there  was  a  wench  one  Eranke 
Frailty  y  apuncke^anhoneft  pole-cat,  of  a  cleane  In-ttcp,  found 
legge;frnooth  thigh,  and  the  nimble  Diuell  in  her  buttocke,  ah 
fieft  agrace3whenfawyou  TyfefewpK^A*  Caqmt we jfrizt  prat- 
ling  gallant  of  a  good  draught,  common  cuftomes,  fortunate, 
impudence  and  found  fart, 

Free.  Away  Rogue, 

Cod,  Hang  toaftes,  my  fine  boy,  my  companions  arc  wor/hin* 

full. 

Md.  Yes  I  heare you  are  taken  vp  with  fchollers  and  church 
men.  Snter  K dtfemes  the  *Barbar. 

Code.  Qvattcjuam  te  JMirce  jilt  my  fine  boy3  does  your  vyof* 
fhipwant  a  Barbar  Surgeon. 

Free.  Farewell  knaue  bewatttheAfulIigruhi- 
8 %»unt  Ereemll and  Mai. 

Code,  Let  the  Mxlbgrufo  beware  the  knaue,  what  a  Bar* 
bar  Su  rgeon  ,my  del  i  cate  boy? 

Holof.  Yes  fir  an  apprentife  to  furgery* 

Ti,s  my  fine  boy,to  what  bawdy  houfc  doth  your  Maifter  be- 
longs hats  thy  name? 

v  Boh 


TtfE  BVTCH  COVKT^ZAT^j 
Holof.  Holtfeme$cBSsAW-JcHret 

Cock*  Rtonfcure}  good  Mf  Hohfernes  I  defirc  your  further 
acquaintance,  nay  pray  yce  bee  couered  my  fine  boy,kill  thy  itch 
and  heale  thy  skabes3  as  thy  Maifter  rotten? 

Holif.  My  father  forfooth  is  dead. 

Code.  And  laid  in  his  graue,alas  what  comfort  fhall  Teggj 
thenhaue* 

HoL  None  but  me  fir,  thats  my  mothers  fonne  I  aflureyou* 
CocL  Mothers  fonne^a  good  witty  boy,  would  liue  to  read 
an  Homilic  w  ell,and  to  w  home  are  you  going  now? 

Hoi.  Marry  forfooth  to  trim  M .  Mulhgrub  rhe  Vintner* 

CocL  Doe  you  know  M.  Mulltgrubi 

Hoi.  MyG'odfarher  Sir. 

CocL  Good  boy  hold  vp  thy  chops,!  pray  thee  doe  one  thing 
for  me,  my  name  is  Gudgeon* 
Hoi.  goodM. Gttdgeov* 
fcocl.  Lend  me  thy  bafon,razer,and  Apron, 
Hoi.  O  Lord  fir* 

CccL  Wei  fpoke,goodenglifh,butwhats  thy  furniture  worth? 
HoL  O  Lord  fir  I  know  not. 

CocL  Well  fpoken,  a  boy  of  a  good  wit,  hlplde  this  pawne, 
where  doft  dwell* 

j4  HoL  At  the  figne  of  the  three  razers  fir> 

Cocl  A  fignc  of  good  fhauing  my  cataftrophonicall  fine  boy, 
Ihaue  an  odde  ieft  to  trim  ^A.MuUigrub  for  a  wager,a  iett  boy,a 
humor/Jereturnethy  thinges  prefentIy,hold. 

HoL  Whatmeanc  you  good  M.  Gudgeon? 

CocL  Nothing  faith  but  a  iefl  boy^npke  that,Ile  recoile  pre* 
fendy. 

j  HjL  You'le  not  ftay  long. 

£ocl  As  I  am  an  honeft  man,thc  3  liters? 

HoL  I  fir.  Exit  Uolif erne*. 

CocL  Good,and  if/lhauc  rA^\  Mmltgrubp  y  win  has  no 
edge,ahdlmay  goe  ackdiu&y  pewter,iet  iuefee,aBarbar,my 
fcuruie  tongue  will  d  u  c/Ucr  mCj  mua-diGembic,mutt  dilguife* 
for  my  beard,^y  tilCchayrefor  my  tongue.SpanijhDuccn,  or 
WcIflr,n6,aNo:.h^rnc  fiarbar,ve*y  good,  widdow  Ruue-fcwcs 


haue  white  backes,and  all  knaues  would  feemc  to  hauc  white 
breatte-j/o  proceede,now  wor  (hip  full  ficledentoj. 
Sxit  Cock demoy  tn  bis  TZarbars furniture. 

Evter  (Jharie  EoHgh^andEr^ncifchina  with  her  Harje^ 

Loo  fe  chafing. 

blary.  Nay  good  fweete  daughter,doe  not  fwagger  lb,  yent 
hcarc  your  loue  is  to  bee  married,true,he  does  caftyou  of£right 
he  will  leaue  you  to  the  world,  what  then?  tho  blew  and  white, 
black  and grccne  leaue  you,may  not  redde  and  yellow  entertain 
you,is  there  but  one  coullor  in  the  Raine-bow? 

Francif  Grand  Cjrincome  on  your  fentences,Gods  facrament, 
tep  towfand  diuels  take  you,you  ha  brought  mine lou ermine  ho- 
nor,mine  boddy  all  to  noting* 

CMaryEough.  To  nothing!  Pie  be  fworne  I  haue  brought 
th  cm  to  all  the  thinges  I  could,I  ha  made  as  much  a  your  may- 
denhcad,and  you  had  beene  mine  owne  daughter,  I  could  not 
ha  fold  your  Mayden  head  ofener  then  I  ha  done,  I  ha  fwQrn  for 
you  God  forgiueme,Ihauc  made  you  acquainted  with  the  Spa* 
niard  DdnSkirtolh  with  the  Italian,  M.  TSeieroanc,  with  the 
/rifhLord,  S.  Vatrickj  wich  the  Dutch  Marchant,  Hamce 
H<?r^/*<y/#^  the  grea-« 

teit  Fcench,and  now  laftly  with  this  Englifh  (yet  in  my  confei- 
ence)an  honeli  Gentleman :  and  am  I  now  growne  one  of  the 
accurfed  with  you  for  my  labour?  is  this  my  reward,  am  I  caldc 
Bawde?  Well  Mary  Vongh^po.  thy  wayes  Marj  Fongh,  thy  kind 
heart  will  bring  thee  to  the  Hofpitall. 

Francifc*  Nay goodNaunt,yoif  1c  helpe  mc  to  an  oder loue, 
vil  you  not? 

Uliar.  Out  thou  naughty  belly, wouldft  thou  make  mee  thy 
Bawdc?  thu'ftbeft  make  me  thy  Bawde,  1  ha  kept  counfell  for 
.thee,  whopaide  the  Apothecary,  waft  not  honcR  Mary  Fough? 
i  Vlho  redcemde  thy  petticote  and  mantle,  waft  not  honeft  Mary 
"  Fough}  who  helped  thee  to  thy  cuftome  not  of  fwaggeriflg  Ire- 
and  Captaines,  nor  of  i.s.  Innes  a  court  men,but  with  honeft 
atte-cappes,wealthy  flat-caps,  that  pay  for  their  pleafure  the 
beft  of  any  men  in  Europe,  nay,whtchi$  morcin  London*  and 
«bft  shou  defiic  me  vile  creature* 
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Francif*  Fotitra  pon  you  Vitch,Bawde,  Pole-catte,  Paugh, 
did  not  you  prayfe  Freeutllxo  mine  louc? 

Tough.  IdidprayfelconfeflTe,  /did pray febim,  /fedehce 
was  afooIe,an  vnthrifc,a  true  whoremaitterj/confefle,  a  conftat 
drabbe  keeper  /confefle,but  what  the  winde  is  turnde* 

Francif.  It  hjit  is  vile  woman,reprobate  wowan,  naughtie 
tvoman  it  is,vat  sal  become  of  mine  poore  flefh  now^mine  bod* 
dy  mutt  turneTurke  for  2.d.  ODiutla,  life  a  mine  art,  /cksall 
be  reuengde,doe  ten  thoufand  Hell  damme  me/cksal  haue  the 
rouge  trote  cut,and  his  loue,and  his  friend,  and  all  his  affinitic 
fall  fmart,fall  dye,fal  hang,now  legion  of  deuill  feaze  him,  dc 
gran  pelt,  S.  Anthomes^tt^  and  de  hot  Neopolitan  poc  rotte 
him. 

inter  Vreenil  and  MalhenreHs* 
TrceuiU  Francifchma.  ( 

Fran.  O  mine  {eete,decrft,  kindett,mineIouing,0  mine  tow* 
fand,ten  towfand,  delicated,petty  feet  art 

Cantat  Galltce. 
amine  a  deere  leeuett  aftediom 

Free*  Why  Monky,no  fafhion  in  you?  giue  entercaine  to  my 
friend. 

Franc,  /eke  fal  make  de  mofl  of  you,dat  curtefie  may:  Aunt 
IVUr/,  MettreF^^ftooles,flooles  for  des  gallantesj  mm« 
Mettre  ling  non  oder  fong,frolique,frolique  Sir,  but  ftill  com-* 
plaine  me  doe  her  wrong, lighten  your  heai  tSir/orrae  did  but 
kifle  her,for  me  did  but  kis  hcr,and  folet  go.' 
Your  friend  is  very  heauy,ick  fall  neerelike  fuch  fad  company* 

Free .  No  thou  delighteft  oncly  in  light  Company. 

Fran:  By  mine  trot,hc  been  very  fad,vat  ayle  you  fir. 

<Jfttd,  A  tooth  akc  Lady,a  paultry  rhcume. 

Fran.  De  diet  is  very  goot  for  de  rheume. 

free:  How  far  of dwels  the  houfe  furgeon  Marj  Vmqh. 
Mar.   You  are  a  prophane  fellow /fauh,  /little  thought 
to  heare  fuch  vngodly  termcs  con*;  from  your  lips* 

Fran.  Pre  de  now,tis  but  a  toy,a  very  trifle. 

Free  I  care  not  for  the  valew,  France,  but  /faith- 

Vrath  I  fait^me  mutt  needes  haue  it  ( dis  is  Tieitmj  f  ing,  oh 
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could  T  get  it,)feetpiee  de  now,  as  eueryouhaue  embraced  me 
with  a  hearty  arme,a  warme  thought,or  a  plealing  touch,  as  e- 
uer  you  will  profefle  to  loue  mc^as  euer  you  do  wifh  me  life,giue 
me  dis  ring,dis  litle  ling* 

Free*  lJree  thee  be  not  vnciuillie  importunate3  ilia  not  ha'c, 
faith  I  care  not  for  thee,nor  thy  ieloufie/ha  not  ha't  if&ith# 

Vranctf:  You  doe  not  loue  me,I  heare  of  Sir  Hubert  Snbboys 
daughter Miftrefle2^fw*3Gods  Sacrament,  ick  could  fcratch 
out  her  eyes,and  fucke  the  holes. 

Free:  Goe  y'are  growne  a puncke  rampant* 

Francif*  So  get  thee  gone,ncrc  more  behold  rain  eyes  by  thec 
made  wretched. 

Free:    Mary  Fough  farewell/arewell  Francl*. 

Fr^r.ch^  Sail  I  not  ha  de  ring? 

Free:  No  by  the  Lord* 

Vrxnckj  By  te  Lord? 

Free:  By  the  Lord* 

Frank.  Goe  to  your  new  Blouze,  yourvnprcude  flutter^ 
your  mode  ft  Mettre  forfooth. 

Free:    Marry  will  I  forlcoth. 

Franckj  Will  you  marry  forfoothf 

Free:  Doc  notturne  witch  before  thy  time/ 
With  all  my  hart  Sir,you  will  ftay. 

tJMaL  I  am  no  whit  my  felfe,  Vtaeo  melwr&proboqHe, 
But  raging  lufimy  fate  allftrong  doth  moue.* 

Theuods  themfelues  cannot  be  wife  and  loue* 

Free:  Your  wi/hes  to  yoti.  |  ExitYreeuil: 

tJH4:  Beautie  entirely  choyec.* 

Fran:  Pray  yee  proue  a  man  of  fafhion,  and  nc gle#  the  neg- 
lected. 

CMd.  Can  fuch  a  raritie  bee  negle$ed,can  there  be  meafurc 

or  finne  in  louing  fuch  a  creature* 
¥ra#,   O  min  poore  fcrfaken  hait. 
0\UI:  I  can  not  contained  law  thee  not  that  left  thee* 
Jt  there  be  wT<edome,reafon,bonor,grace 
Of airiy fboL/My  eB^emed  vcrtue, 
/n  giuing  o're  poflcflio  q  of  fuch  L  eauUCj 
Let  me  be  vitious,fo  /  may  be  lcu'de, 

 Mka 
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Paffion  I  am  thy  flaue/vyeeteit  fhall  be  my  grace, 
Tnat  I  account  thy  loue^my  oncly  vercue.- 
Shall  I  fweare  I  am  thy  moll  vowed  feruant. 

Fran.  Mine  vo  wed,go,go,go,I  can  no  more  of  loue,  no,no  * 
no,  you  bin  all  vnconllantjO  vnfaithfull  men,  tyrantes,  betray" 
ersjde  very  enioying  vs,loofcth  us,and  when  you  onely  ha  made 
vs  hatefulI,you  onely  hate  vs  :  O  mine  forfaken  hart. 

iJWal.  Imuftnotraue,  Scilenceand  modefty  twocuftoma- 
rie  vertues  .•  will  you  be  my  miftrefle? 

Franc:  Mettres?ha,ha,ha. 

CfrUl.  Will  you  lie  wirh  me? 

Franc.  Lie  wiih  you,0  no,you  men  will  out-lie  any  woman, 
fait  me  no  more  cau  loue* 

Mat*  No  matter,letrneentoyyourbed. 

Franc,  O  vile  man,vat  do  you  tinck  on  me,  doe  you  take  mec 
to  be  a  beatt,a  creature  that  for  fence  onely  will  entertaine  \oue, 
and  not  onely  for  loue,loue?  O  brutifh  abhommation! 

Mai.  Why  then  I  pray  thee  loue,  and  with  thy  loue  enioy 
me. 

Franc:  Giue  me  reafon  to  affedt  you^will  you  fweare  you  loue 
me. 

LMaL  Soferioufly,thatlproteftnoofficefo  dangerous,  no 
deedc  fo  vnreafonable,nocotffoheauie,but  I  vow  to  the  vtmoft 
tentation  of  my  beft  being  to  eflfedt  it. 

Franc  4  SaliI,or  can  I  truft  againefO  foole, 
How  naturall  tis  for  vs  to  be  abufde ! 
,  Sail lck  be  fure  that  no  fatietie, 
No  inoying,not  time  fhall  languifli  your  affedion? 

M*l.  If  there  be  ought  in  brayne.hart  or  hand, 
Can  make  you  doubtlefle,  I  am  your  vowed  feruast. 
Franc.  Willyou  doe  one  ting  forme? 

Mai.  Can /doe  it? 
i   Eranc.  Yes.yeSjbut  ick  doe  not  loue  dis  fame  Freenill. 

fJMiL  Well, 

Franc.  Nay  1  do  hate  him* 

Adah  So. 
[  Franc*  By  thiskiffelhate  him. 

Mai.  I  loue  tofeele  fuch  othes,fvveare  agabie. 
 C,  4.  V'- „ .  Vrant* 
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Vraxct  No,no,didyoueucrhcaicofar.y  thacloudc  atthcfirft 

fight? 

Adah  A  thing  moft  proper. 

Fran,  Now  fair,  /  iudgc  i:  a!!  incredible,  vntill  thishoure  I 

favv  you  pritty  fa}  rc  eyed  your,  would  you  enioyrne? 
Md.  Rather  then  my  breath,eiieti  as  my  being, 
Pranc*  Vel,had  ick  noc  made  a  vovr.  1 
MaL  What  vow? 

iravck^  O  let  me  forget  it;it  makes  vs  both  defpaire. 

JMaU  Deare  fcule  what  vow? 

Vrkncki  Hah, good  morrow  gentle  Sir^endcuour  to  forget  mc^ 
ts  I  mull  be  enforced  to  forget  al  lmen.  Sweet  mind  reft  in  you. 

Aid:  Stayjec  not  my  defire  burft  nib,  O  my  impatient  heatc 
endures  no  reliltancc,no  protra$i5,  there  is  no  being  for  me  but 
you*  fuddaiqe  inioyirg. 

Frarc.  I  do  e  not  loue  FreeuiL 

Mat:  But  what  vow,what  vow? 

Icranc,  So  long  as  Frezwl iiues,/muft  not  loue* 

Md.  ThtnKc. 

franc:  Muft. 

Mai.  Die. 

Iran.  /,  no  there  is  no  fuch  vehemence  in  your  affe#es, 
VVculd  /  were  any  thing,fo  he  were  not* 

Md.  Will  you  be  mine  w  hen  he  is  not? 

Franc  Will/?deare,dearebreaft,  by  this  moftzealoi is  iuile, 
but  /  will  not  perfwadeyou  :  but  if  you  hate  him  that;  I  loatfe 
mcft  deadly, yet  as  you  pleafc,i*lepcrfwadc  noting. 

h\d:  Will  you  be  onely  mine* 

Fran:  Vi\\  1?  how  hard  titcor  true  loue  to  diflemblc,  1  am  one* 
ly  yours* 

Mai:  Tis  as  irreuocable  as  breath,he  dyes*  Your  loue. 

Fran:  My  vow,not  vntill  hce  be  dead, 
Which  that  1  may  be  fureuot  to  infringe, 
Dis  token  of  his  death,fall  fatisfie, 
He  has  a  ring.as  deare  as  the  ayre  to  him. 
His  newloues  gift.-tat  got  and  brought  to  roe* 
1  fhall  afiured  your  pofeffed  reft* 

AW.  To  kill  a  man? 
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Fran.  O  done  fafely,a  quarrell fuddain  pickt, 

with  an  aduantnge  flrike,  then  briber  little  coyne, 

M's  fafejdeare  foule,  but  /ie  not  fet  you  on, 

Mah  Nay  hee  is  gone^the  ring, well,come,littIe  more  Iibc- 

rail  of  thy  loue. 

Fran.  Not  yet  my  vow. 

M*/..  O  heauen, there  is  no  hell  but  loues  prolongings,  deare 
farewell,  (tcnge, 
Franc,  Farewell, Now  does  my  hartfwell  high,  for  my  re- 
Has  birth  and  forme,firfi  friend  fal  kill  his  friend,, 

He  dat  furuiues,i'le  hang,befides  de 

Chart  Hcatrice  ile  vexeionely  de  ring. 

Dat  got  the  world  fall  know  the  worft  of  euils* 

Woman  corrupted  is  the  w  orft  of  deuils*         Sxit  Fra** 
Mai.  To  kill  my  friend!  O  tis  to  kill  my  felfe, 

Yet  mans  but  mans  excrement,man  breeding  man, 

As  he  do's  wormes       or  this,to  fpoile  this  nothing,    he  flits* 

The  body  of  a  man  is  of  the  felfe  fame  foule, 

As  Oxc  orhorfe,no  murther  to  kill  thefe, 

As  for  that  onely  part,which  makes  vs  man, 

JMur  hcr  wants  power  to  toucht  *  O  vVit  ho  w  vile, 

How  hellifh  art  thou, when  thou  raifeft  nature 

Gainft  facred  faith!  thirike  more  to  kill  a  friend 

To  gaine  a  woman,to  loofe  a  vertuous  felfe, 

Eor  appetite  and  fenfual  end,whofe  very  hauing, 

Z/Oofeth  all  appetite, and  giues  fatietie, 

That  corporall  end,remorfe  and  inward  blufhinges, 

Forcing  vs  loath  thefteame  ofour  owneheates, 

Whilfte  friendship  cJofde  in  vertue  being  fpiritual, 

Taftes  no  fuch  languifhinges  and  moments  pleafure^ 

With  much  repentanctAbut like  riuers  flow, 

And  fun  her  that  they  runne,they  bigger  grow, 

Lord  how  was  I  mifgone^hovv  eafie  ti's  to  erre, 
j  VVhen  padion  wit  not  giue  vs  leaue  to  ihinke? 

„  A  learn' d  that  is  an  houeft  man  may  feare- 

„  And  luft,  and  rage,and  mahce,and  any  ching, 
!  t,  when  he  is  taken  vncolle&ed  fuddenly: 

»  XTs  finite  of  cold?  bloodjiiufchiefe  wi  h  wak'd  eye$ 
 D   ^ 
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„  That  is  the  damned  and  the  truely  vice, 

5)Nothethit's  paflionles  buthc'bouepiffion's  wife^ 

My  friend  flull  know  it  all*  Exk\ 

Snter  MXifler  Mdligrub,  and  M'tftreffeMMgrtibfae  with 
bag  of  money* 

Mittrejfe  Mai.  It  is  right  I  affure  you.iuft  fifteenc  pounds, 
Mai.   Well  Coded? w>y  tis  thou  pucft  me  to  this  charge,  but 
and  / catch  thee,  Me  charge  thee  with  as  many  irons:  well,  is  the 
7? arbar  come,  tie  be  trimd  and  then  to  Chcapefide,to  buy  a  fairc 
peece  of  piate,to  furnifh  thelo{Te,is  the  Barbar  come? 

Mft\Mnl\  Truth  husband,furely  heaueaisnotpleafde  with 
our  vocation;  we  do  winke  at  the  fianes  of  our  people,  our  wines 
arcProtellantes,and  I  fpeake  it  to  my  griefe,  aad  to  the  burthe 
of  my  confcience,we  fric  our  fifti  with  fait  butter*  Exit. 

M4.  Goc  looke  toyourbufincs,mend  the  matter  and  skorc 
falfe  with  a  vengeance. 

8 nter  Cocledemoj  like  a  Barbar* 
Welcome  friend,whofe  man? 

Code:  Widdow  Rame-f cares  mat*,    and  flhall  plea  fe  your 
good  worfbip,my  nam'es  Andrew  S barks  ♦ 

M.  Mai:  How  do's  my  God-fonnc  good  Andrew, 
ficle:  Very  wel^hee's  gone  to  trim  M.Qaicqmd our  Parfon, 
hold  vp  your  head* 

MaL-  How  long  haueyo.u  bcene  a  Barbar  Andrew} 
Code:   Not  long  Sir,this  two  ycare. 
tJM.nl.  What  and  a  good  worke  man  already,  I  dare  fcarfe 
truft  my  heade  to  thee* 

Cocle:  O  feare  not,\ve  ha  polde  better  men  then  you,we  learn 
the  trade  very  quickly,w.ill  your  good  worfliip  befliauenorcut? 

t^Ud:  As  you  will,  what  trade  didit  Hue  by,  before  thou 
turned!}  Barbar  Andrew. 

Cocle.  I  was  a  Tedler  in  Gcrmany,but  my  countrimen  thriue 
better  by  this  trade, 
Mai:  Wha's  the  nevves  Barbar,  thou  art  fometimes  at  Court. 
Code:  Sometimes  pole  a  Page  or  fo  fir. 
Mull.   And  what's  thenewes?  how  doe  all  my  good  Lorcfcs 
mmm^j^}}j212L^£^  my  acquaintance. 
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Cock:  What  an  arrogant  knauc's  this,  lie  acquaintance  yce 
(tiscafh,)  fayycefin  heefptethihebag 

Mu'k  And  what  ncwesPwhat  ncwcs?good  Andrew . 

4  (loclc:  Marry  (iryou  know  the  Conduit  at  Greene  wkrh,  and 
the  vnder-holes  that  fpowtes  vp  water. 

Mttl:  Very  well,/ was  wafhc  there  one  day,  and  Co  was  my 
wife,you  might  haue  wrung  her  fmockeifaith,  but  what  a  thofc 
holes? 

Code:  Thus  Sir,out  of  thufe  little  holes  in  the  midft  of  the 
wight  crawldc  out  24.  huge  horrible,  monftrous,  fearefuil  dc- 
uouring. 

Mul:  Blcffevs* 

Code:  Serpems,which  no  fooncr  were  behdd,but  they  turnd 
tomafliues  which  howlde,  thofe  maftiucs  inftantly  tunide  to 
Cockes  which  crowed,thofe  cockes  in  a  moment  were  changde 
to  Bearer  which  roard,  which  Beares  are  at  thishowertobec 
ye:  feene  hi  *Paris  &iftfay,liuing  vpon  nothing  but  toafted  cheefe 
and  greene  onions. 

Muh  By  the  Lord  and  this  may  be;my  wife  and  I  will  go  fee 
them,this  portends  fomething. 

Code:  Yes  vvorfhipfuIl/?ieft>thou'ft  feele  what  portendes  by 
and  by. 

Muh  And  what  more  newes,you  fhaue  the  worlde5efpccialIy 
you  Barbar  Surgeons  you  know  the  ground  of  many  thinges,you 
are  cunning  priuicfearchcrs^by  the  mas  you  skowreali;  what 
more  newres? 

Code:  Theyfay  Sir  that  2  5,coopIeof  Spanifh  Iennetesare  to 
bee  feene  hand  in  hand  daunce  the  olde  meafures,  whilcft  fixe 
goodly  F  launders  Marcs  play  to  them  on  a  noyfe  of  flutes* 

Mul.  O  monttrous/  this  is  a  lie  a  my  word,  nay  and  this  bc^ 
not  a  liefI  am  no  foole  1  warrant,nay  make  an  Afle  of  mee  once? 

Cock :  Shut  your  eyes  clofe,wincke  fure  fir,this  bai  wii  make 
you  fmart. 

MM.  I  do  winke* 

Cocle.  Your  head  w  ill  take  colcL 

Codedewoy  puts  ok  a  Coxccombe  on  Mulligrubs  head, 
t  will  put  on  your  good  worfliips  night-cap,  whilelt  1  fhaue  you, 
fo^mumchangtoattc^cfaughrviah/  ipajrQwcsmuftpecke  and 
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Cocledemy  munch. 

MhL  Hajhajha,  if*  coupleof  Spaniflvlenncts  todaunce  the 
olde  meafures.  Andrew  y  makes  my  worftiippe  laugh,  ifaith, 
doll  take  mc  for  an  Afle  Andrew  9  doftknow  one  Coclcdemoj  in 
townc,  he  made  mee  an  A(Tc  la(t  night,  but  lie  affe  him,  art 
thou  free  Andrew,  fliaue  me  well,I  ihall  bee  one  of  the  common 
Counceil  ihortl  y,and  then  Andrew^why  Andrew,  Andrew ,doeft 
leaue  me  in  the  Suddes?  Cantat* 
why  Andrew  I  fhall  be  blinde  with  winking.  Ha  Andrew9m(c 
AWr^what  mcanes  thi$jwtfe,my  money  wife. 

Enter  Mftrejfe  Mttlltgrubbe* 

MtJiyejfe^MuL  What's  the  noyfe  with  you?whataileyou? 
AL  MhL  WherestheBarbar? 

tJMrs9MnU  C7one/faw  him  depart  long  fince,  why  arc  not 
you  trimd? 

M.MhU  Trimd,  O  wife,  I  am  fhau'd,  did  you  take  hence  the 
money? 

Mrs.  MhL  I  toucht  it  not  as  I  am  Religious* 
M.lMhI*  OLordlhaue winktfaire* 
Enter  Holof ernes + 
tiolof:  I  pray  Godfather  giue  mc  your  bleffing. 
M>  (JMhL  O  Holofirnes,  O  wheres  thy  mothers  Andrewt 
Hohfx  Bleffing  Godfather. 

M.Mul.  The  diuell  choakc  thee,  whereas  Andrew  thy  mo* 
thers  man? 

Holof:  My  mother  hath  none  fuch  forfooth. 
fAul:  My  money^Jt  plague  otiNL'\hndrcmt9  who  waft 
trimd  me? 

HoUfr  I  know  not  <7odfather,oneIic  one  mctte  me,  as  I  was 
comming  to  you,  and  borrowed  my  furniture,  as  he  faide  for  a 
ieft  fake* 

M.  M#/4  Whatkinde  of  fellow? 

Hobf.  A  thick  elderly  ftub-bearded  fellow* 

JAMhL  Cocledemoy)  Cocledemoyy  raile  all  the  Wife  men  in  the 
flreetejle  hang  him  with  mine  owne  hands;  O  wife,Vome3^f/S 
SqU$+ 

<jMrs>  Mul  Good  husband  take  comfort  in  the  LordJIe  ptay 
the  Diueil,  buttle  recouerir.haue  a  good confcic^ce.u?s  tut  a 
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weekes' cutting  in  theTerme. 

M.M#A-  O  wife,0  wife,OW£*  how  does  thy  mother?  is 
there  any  Fidlers  in  the  houfc? 

Mrs.  Muf.  Yes,  M.  Creakes  noyfc, 

M  Mul.  Bid* em  play,  laugh,  make  merry,  caft  vp  wy  ac- 
countes,foriie  gohangmy  felfeprefently,I  will  notcurfe,  but 
a  poxe  on  Cocledemojr,hc  has  polde  and  fhaude  me,  he  has  trimd 
me*  Fxewt. 

Finis  A&vs  Secwii. 

A&us  tqrtius,  Scena  prima. 

Enter  Beatrtce%Crifpinell  ,and  Nnrs  Tutifer.  (net% 
Vuti.  Nay  good  child,  Aloueoncemore,  M.FreemlsSon* 
a  the  kiffe  you  gaue  him* 
Beatr.  Sha'tc  good  Nurfe,     Pureft  lips  fofc  banks  of  bliffe*, 

Selfe  alone,  deferring  kifics: 
O  giue  me  leaue  to,&c. 
frfy         fiftcr  rBeatricey  pree  thee  rcade  no  more,  my  fto- 
niacke  alate  ftands  againft  ki  fling  extreairily. 
Beat.  Why  good  Crijpi*elUt 

Criff.  By  the  faith,and  truft  I  beare  to  my  face,tis  grown  one 
of  the  moft  vnfauone  Ceremonies  /  Boddy,  a  beaurie  tis  one  of 
the  mofl vnpleafing  iniurious  cuftomes  to  Ladyes :  any  fellow 
that  has  but  one  nose  on  his  face,  and  ftandmg  collor  and  fkirtes 
alfolinde  with  Taftety  iarcenet,  mult  falute  vson  thelippsas 
familicrly:  Soft  fkinsfaue  vs,there  was  a  ftubbcarded  Iohn  a  ftile 
with  a  ploydens  facefaluted  melaftday,  and  ftrokehis  briftles 
through  mylippes,  I  ha  fpenc  10.  foiliings  m  pomatum  fince  to 
fkinne  themagaine,  Mirryifa  nobleman  or  a  knight  without 
locke  viffic  vs  though  his  vncleane  goofe  turnd  greene  teeth,  ha 
thepalfy,  his  no:1:rells  fmell  worfethen  a  putnfied  maribone,  & 
iiis  loofe  beard  drops  into  our  bofome,  yet  wee  mufl  kiffe  him 
with  a  curfy,  a  curfe,  for  my  part  1  had  as  Hue  they  would  break 
wyndin  my  Hpps. 

Beat:  Fv  Qrifnnella  you  fpeake  too  broad* 

Cris-pi:  N  j  lot  litter,  lets  neere  be  afhamed  to  fpeake  what  we 
 Dj  b£ 
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be  not  afhamd  tothinke,I  dare  as  boldly  fpeake  venery,as  think 
venery. 

"Bea^  Faith  lifter  ile  begone  if  you  fpeakcfo  broad. 

Cr.fi:  Will  you  (of  now  bafbfulncs  ieaz.  you,  we  pronoucfc 
boldly  Robbery,  Murder,  trcafon,  which  dcedes  mud  Hcedes 
be  far  more  lothlome  then  an  ad  which  is  fo  uaturall,  iuft  and 
necefiary,as  that  of  procreation,you  (hall  haue  an  hipocriticall 
vcftall  virgin  fpeake,  that  with  dole  teeth  pubhkcly,  which  fhc 
will  recciue  with  open  mouth  priuately,for  myowne  part  Icon- 
fider  nature  without  apparell,  without  difguiiing  of  cuftome  or 
complement,  I  giue  thoughts  wordes,  and  wordes  truth,  and 
truth  boldnes,  (he  whofc  honed  frccnes  inakeait  her  vcrtue^  to 
fpcake  what  {he  thinks,  will  make  it  her  ncccllity  to  thinke  what 
is  good,/loue  no  prohibited  things,  end  yet  I  would  haue  no- 
thing prohibited  by  policy  but  by  vertue,  for  as  in  the  fafhionof 
time,thofebookes  that  arecald  in,  are  moft  in  fale  andrequeft, 
ibin  nature  thofe  anions  that  are  moft  prohibited,  are  moft 
defired. 

"Beat:  Good  quick  fiftcr,  ftay  your  pace  we  are  priuat,but  the 
world  would  ceniure  you,  for  truly  feuere  modefty  is  womens 
venue* 

Crijp:  Fyc,Fye„vertuc  is  a  free  pleafant  buxom  qualitic:I 
louea  conftant  countenance  well,  but  this  froward  ignorant 
coynes,  lower  auftere  lumpifh  vnciu'ill  priuatenes,  that  promifes 
nothing  but  rough  fkins,  and  hard  ftooles,  ha,fyont  good  for 
nothing  butfor  nothing,  well  nurfe,  and  what  doyou  conceauc 
of  all  this  ? 

Put.  Nay  faith  my  conceauing  dayes  be  done, .  m?-rv£-Tl;iC 
fing  iie  defend  that,thats  within  my  compa^.bm  f  .  i  ; 
heers  ir\(ttes  Beatrice  is  to  be  married  w  itluhc  gracfc  ofGo'aV* 
line  gentleman  he  is  fhall  haue  her  and  I  warrant  aftrongejlhe 
has  a  legglike  a  pelt,  a  nofe  like  a  Lion,  a  brow  l;kc  t  Bui],  and 
a  beard  of  moft  faire  expectation  :  this  weekeyou  mufl  mart)? 
him#  and  I  now  will  read  a  le&ure  to  you  both,  how  yoi  flh  B 
bchaue  yourfeluesto  your  hufbands,  the  firft  monnetb  f&  ; 
nuptiail,  Iha  broakc  my  fkull  about  it, /  can  tell  youaad  u  c 
Umuchbrainein  it* 

C  ^ 
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Cr/fp:  Read  it  to  my  fitter  good  nurfc,  fori  aflurc  you  ilc 
ncrc  marry. 

Put:  M at  ry  God  forfend,  wh  at  will  you  doc  then? 

Crtfp:  Faythftriue  againft the flefh,  marry?  no  fayth,  huf- 
bands  are  likclotts  in  the  lottery :  you  may  drawe  forty  blankes 
before  you  finde  one  that  has  any  prife  in  him,  A  huf band  gene- 
rally is  a  careles  dominering  thing  that  growes  like  coroll  which 
as  long  as  it  is  vnder  water  is  loft  and  tender ,  but  as  loone  as  i  t 
has  got  his  branch  aboue  thewaues  isprefently  hard  ftifte,  not 
to  be  bowed  but  burft,  fo  when  your  husband  is  a  futor  &  vnder 
your  choyfe,  Lord  how  fuplc  heeis,  how  obfequious,  how  at 
your  leruicefweet  Lady:  once  married  got  vp  his  head  abouc 
A  ftifte  crooked  knobby  inflexible  tyrannous  creature  he  grows 
then  they  turne  like  water,  more  you  would  imbrace  thelcffe 
you  hould,  ile  Hue  my  owne  woman,  and  if  the  worft  come  m 
theworft,  Z  had  rather  prooue  a  wagge  then  a  foole* 

"Beat:  O  butavertuous  marriage* 

Crifp:  Vertuous  marrige?  there  is  no  more  affinity  betwixt 
vertueand  marriage,  then  betwixt  a  man  and  his  horfe,  indeed 
vertue  getts  vp  vppon  marriage  fonrnimcs,  and  manageth  it  in 
tVie  right  way,  but  marriage  is, of  another  peece,for  as  a  horfe 
may  be  withouta  man,  and  a  man  without  a  horfe,  fo  marriage 
you  know  is  often  without  vertue*  and  vertue  I  am  fure  more  ofc 
without  marriage,  but  thy  match  fifter,  by  my  troth  I  thinke 
twill  do  well,  hees  a  well  fhapt  cleanc  lipp'd  gentleman  of  a 
handfome,  but  not  afte$ed  iinenes,  agood  faithfull  eye,  and  a 
well  humord  cheeke,  woufdi  he  did  not  iloope  in  the  fhoulders 
for  thy  fake,  fee  here  he  is.  (Enter  Frteutll  &  Tijfefew.}, 

Free:  Good  day  S  vveete. 

Crtfp:  Good  morrow  brother  nay  you  (hall  haue  my  lip,  good 
morrow  feruant. 
Tiffe:  Good  morrow  fweete  life, 
Crif?:  Life  ?  doit  call  thy  miftres  life* 
Ttjp:  £ifet  yes  why  not  life  ? 
Crtfp.  How  many  miftrefles  haft  thou  ? 
*ftjfh:  Some  nine. 

0*JP*  Why  then  thou  haftnine  Hues  lilce.aCat^ 
Ttjfff.  Mew'you  y/ould  be  taken  vp  for  that* 

P4  Crijf^ 
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Cnfy:  Nay  good  let  me  ftiil  fit,  we  lo we  Matures  loue  ftill  to 
fv.9  leali  'when  we  iiand  we  may  be  fuppofed  to  fir. 

Ttjfe:  Dolt  not  weare  high  edrkS  (hoocs '.•  chopines* 

Cr:fp :  Monftrotis  on's*  I  am  as  many  other  are,  peec'd  aboue , 
and  peec'd  beneath* 

Tjje:  Scillche  beftparcinthe  , 

Crijf:  And  yet  all  will  fcarce  make  me  To  high  as  one  of  the 
Gy3nts  Riles  chat  (hikes  before  my  Lord  Majors  pageant* 

Tt(fe:  By  the  Lord  io  I  thought 'twas  fcr  fome  ching'MiftresT* 
Joyce  iefted  at  thy  high  InftepSt 

Crifp:  She  might  well  inough,  and  long  inough,  before  I 
would  be  aftiarned  of  my  fihortnes,  what  I  made  or  can  mend  my 
felfe  i  may  bluftVat;  but  what  nature  put  vpon  me,  let  her  be 
afhamed  tor  me,  [  ha  nothing  to  doe  wit  hit,  I  forget  my  beauty* 
T ffi:  Fayth  loyce  is  a  foolifh  bitter  creature* 

Crijp:  A  pretty  mildewed  wench  fte  js* 

Tiff:  Andfaire. 

Crifpx  Asmyfelfe. 

Ttjfe:  O  you  forget  your  beauty  now* 

Crifpt  Troth  I  neucr  remember  my  beauty ,  but  as  fomemcji 
doc  religion  for  centrouerfies  fake, 

$eat  A  motion  fitter. 

Crsfp,  Niniuie,  Iulius  Ceafarj/ionas,  or  the  diftruftion  of  Jc« 
rtifalem. 
*Beat9  My  louehccre, 

Crify*  Pree  thee  call  him  not  love, 'tis  the  drabs  phrafe,  nor 
ivveete  honie,  normycunny,  nordearc  duckling,  'tistheChti* 
zen  termes,  but  call  me  him* 

Beat.  VVhat? 

Crtfp.  Anithing,what*ft  the  motion  f. 

72e<*r9  You  know  this  night  our  parents  haue  intended  fo- 
lemnly  to  contrail  vs,  and  my  Loue  to  grace  the  f  Vaft  hath  pr o- 
mifed  a  matke.  (romc» 

Free.  You'le  make  oneTyfefue,  aad  C^#<?ft*r*  fhall  fill  vpa 

Ttjfe  Fore  heauen  well  remembredhe  boirowred  a  diamond 
ofmc  laft  night  to  grace  his  finger  in  your  vifitation/ 7  belying 
Creature  will  fvVeare  fome  flraung  thing  on  it  row. 
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Enter  Caqt4etew.  % 

Crifp:  Peace,  he's  here,  ftand  clofe,  lurke. 

Caqu:  Good  morrow  moftdeere,  and  worthy  to  be  moft 
wife,  how  do's  my  miflrefTcf 

Crijp:  Morrovy  fweete  feruant,  you  glifter,  pree  thee  let's  lee 
that  Hone. 

Caqu:  A  toy  Lady,  I  bought  to  pleafe  my  finger. 
Criff*  Why  I  am  more  pretious  to  you,than  your  finger: 
Caqu:  Yes,  or  than  all  my  body,  I  fweare. 
Crtff>:  Why,then  let  it  be  bought  to  pleafe  me,come  I  am  no 
profefled  beggar. 

Caqu:  Troth  Miftreffe;  Zoones  :Forfooth,Iprotcft. 
Crifp:  Nay,  if  you  turne  Proteftant  for  fuch  a  toy. 
faqu:  In  good  deed  la,  another  time  ile  giue  you  z 
fiifp:  Is  this  yours  to  glue*. 

Cttjite:  O  Cod,  forfooth  mine,  quoth  you,  nay  as  for  that. 
Crip  Now  I  remember,  I  ha  feene  this  on  my  feruant  Ttft* 
fewes  finger. 

Caqu:  Such  another. 

Crifb.  Nay,  I  am  furc  this  is  it* 

Caqu:  Troth  tis  forfooth,  the  poore  fellow  wanted  money  to 
pay  forfupper  laft  night,  and  fo  pawnd  ittomee,  tisa  pawnc 
ifaith,  or  elfe  you  fhould  haue  it. 

Tife:  Harke  ye,  Thou  bafe  lying  :  how  dares  thy  impudence 
hope  to  proper,  wer't  not  for  the  priuiledge  of  this  re  ceded 
Companie,I  would  fobange  thee*  (tvvo? 

Crtjb:  Come  herher  feruant,  What's  the  matter  betwixt  you 

Caqu:  Nothing  but (hearke  you)  he  didmc  lome  vxiciwle  dif- 
courteiies  iaft  night,  for  whieh,  becaufe  I  fhould  not  call  him  to 
account,  hee  defiresto  make  me  any  fatisfactiori  :.the  Coward 
trembles  at  my  verie  prcfence,  but  I  ha  him  on  the  hippe,iie  take 
the  forfeiton  his  Ringe* 

Tift?  What!s  that  you  whifper  to  her  ? 

Caqu:  NothingSir,bnt  fatisheher,  that  the  Ringe^wasnot 
pawnd,  but  onely  lent  by  you  to  grace  my  finger,  and  fo  tould 
her  I  craud  your  pardon,  for  being  too  familiar,  or  indeed  ouer- 
bould  with  your  reputation.  £  :m 
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Crifb*  Yes  indeede  he  did,  he  faid  you  defircd  to  make  him  a- 
nv  faiiitadlioti  for  an  vnciinH  diicourtcfie  you  did  him  lift  night, 
but  he  faid  he  had  you  a  the  hyp  and  would  take  the  forfeit  of 
your  ling* 

T>fe>  Hownowyebafe  Pukrone? 

C^^Hoidjhcld,  my  mittieife  fpeakes  by  contraries* 

31/5.  Contraries. 

Came.S^hi  iclis,  faith  onely  iefts. 

ffiffi  Simile  no  more  ayourfetuice,  you  are  a  childe,  He 
giue  you  to  my  nurfe. 

Put*  Aud  he  come  to  me,  I  can  tell  you  as  olde  as  I  am,whac 
to  doe  with  him* 

Cafve*  I  offer  my  feruice  forfooth. 

Tife*  Why  fo,  now  eqcry  dogge  has  his  bone  to  knawc  on. 

Tree.  The  Maske  holds,  Matter  CacjHctem\ 

am  ready  Sir ,  Millrcfle  He  daunce  with  you,  ncerc 
feare,Ile  grace  you* 

Tut.  I  tell  you  I  can  my  fingles  and  my  doubles  and  my  trickc 
a  xxtie,  my  carantapace,  my  trauerfe  forward  ,  and  my  falling 
backe  yet  ifaith* 

Teat.  Mine,the  prouifion  for  the  night  is  ours. 
Much  muft  be  our  care,till  night  we  leaue  you, 
/  am  your  feruant  be  not  tirannous, 
Your  vertue  wan  me,  faith  my  loues  not  Iuft, 
Good  wrong  me  not,  my  moft  fault  is  much  truftf 

/r^.Vntill  night  onely  my  heart  be  with  you,FareweIHiffer# 

Crift*  Adieu  brother,  ccme  on  fitter  for  thefe  fweete  me*tes# 

pre*  Lets  meete  and  pradHfeprefently. 

Ttfe.  Content,  weele  but  fit  our  pumpe$tCome  ye  pernitious 
vcrmine.  Excwu 

Snter  Mathetierus* 

Free*  My  friend,  wifhed  houres,  what  ncwes  from  Babilon? 
How  dos  tne  woman  of  Sinne^dnatHmUconcH^tfencei 

MaUThc  eldefl  child  of  nature  lKre  beheld 
Sodam'dacKatuiCj 
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Tree  ♦  What,  / n  not**  firt  animus  mum  as  dicer e  format!  which 
Way  bcares  the  Tyde? 

Mai.  Dcare  loucd  Sir,  I  finde  a  minde  couragcoufly  vitious, 
may  put  on  n  defperate  fecuntie,  but  can  neuer  bee  blcfi'ed  vyith 
a  firme  inioying  and  fclfe  fatifta6iion* 

Free,  what  paflion  is  this,  my  deare  L'mdabridis. 

MaL  Tis  well;  we  both  may  ieft,  I  ha  beene  tempted  to  your 
death* 

Tree.  What  is  the  rampant  Cocatricc  growne  mad  for  the 
loffeof  hir  men? 

MaL  Deuiliflily  mad* 

Free .  As  moll  affured  of  my  fecond  louef 

Mal4  Right. 

Free.  She  would  haue  had  this  ring. 
MaL  I,  and  this  heart,  and  in  true  proofe  you  wereflaifte  / 
flnould  bring  her  this  ring,  from  which  flie  was  aflured 
You  would  not  part,  vntill  from  life  you  parted. 
For  which  deede^  and  onely  for  which  decde^  /  fhould  poffeflc 
her  fweetnefle* 

Free.  O  bloody  villaines,  nothin  g  is  defamed  but  by  his  pro* 
perfelfe,  Phifitions  abufe remedies, Lawyers fpoyle  the  Lawe, 
and  women  onely  fhame  women,you  ha  vow'd  my  death? 

Mab  My  luft,  not  I,  before  my  reafon  would,  yet  I  muft  vfe 
her,  that  I  a  man  of  fenc^fhould  conceiue  endeleffe  pleafure  in 
a  body  whofe  foulc  I  know  to  be  fo  hideoufly  blaclce. 
i  Free*  That  a  man  at  twentie  three  fliould  cry,Ofweete  plea- 
fure, and  at  fortie  three  fhould  figh,  O  fharpe  Poxe  but  con- 
jfider  man  furnifhed  with  omnipotencieand  you  ouerthrowc 
him,  thou  muft  coole  thy  impatient  appetite. 
Ti's  Fate,  ti's  Fate. 

Mal+  I  doe  malign  my  creation  that  I  a m  f ubie&  to  paflionj 
I  muft  inioy  her. 

Free.  I  haue  it  markc,I  giiie  a  maske  to  night 
To  my  loues  kindred,  in  that  thou  fhalt  goe : 
In  that  we  two  make  fhc w  of  falling  out, 
Giue  feeming  challenge,  inftantly  depart, 
Withfome  fufpition  to  prefent  fight* 
VVq  will  be  feene  as  going  to  our  fwordes. 
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And  after  meeting,  this  Ring  onely  lent, 
/le  lurkc  in  fome  obfeure  place,  till  rumor  J 
(The  common  Bavvde  toloofe  fufpitions) 
Haue  fayned  me  flaine,  which  (in  »efpe#  my  fclfe 
N  Vill  not  bee  found,  and  our  late  feeming  quarrcll) 
Will  quickly  found  to  all  as  earneli  truth 
Then  to  thy  wench,  protctt  me  furely  dead. 
Shew  her  this  Ring,  inioy  her,  and  bloud  colde 
VVeele  laugh  at  folly* 
UWal.  O  but  thinke  of  it. 

Fre:  Thinke  of  it,  come  away,  vertue  let  fleepe  thy  pafiions, 
^Whatold  times  held  as  crimes  ^are  now  butfafhions*  (Sxetmt 

Enter  Ma^er  Garntfb,  andLionell  :  Mafter  Mnllgrubbe^mth  4 
flanking  cut)  :k  hishanifand an  Obligation  in  the  other 9 
Qocledemoj  Jlands  at  the  other  dore  dtfgni- 
fed  like  a  French  Pedler,  and 
oner-  heaves them* 
Mnh  /am  not  at  this  timefurniftied,  but  ther's  my  bond  for 
your  Plate* 

Car:  Your  bill  had  ben  fufEcient  y'are  a  good  man,a  {landing 
cup  parcel}  guik,of  3  2, ounces. 1  r*pound,7, killings,  chefirii  of 
/uly,  good  plate,good  mah,good  day.good  all* 

Mitl:  T is  my  hardfortuncjwiiilmng  theknaue,  no,  firft  he 
ftiail  half?  ret  in  fetters  in  the  Dungeon,  his  conlciencc .made  do- 
fpaiifull^ile  hyreaKnaue  a  pnr~ore.{Vn!  afliire  him  he  is  damn5 dj 
and  after  fee  him  with  mine  owne  eyes,  hanged  without  fingfng 
any  Pfalme*  Lord  that  hee  has  but  one  necke* 

C^r:  You  are  too  tyrannouSjyou'lc  vfe  me  no  further. 

KjMtih  No  Sir,  lend  mec  your  feruant,  onely  to  carry  the 
plate  home,  1  haue  ccczfion  of  an  houres  abfence. 

G  tr:  With  eafic  confent,  fir  haft  and  be  carcfull,  (Sxit  Gar. 

Muh  Re  very  careful! /pray  thee  to  my  wifes  owne  hands* 

Lfom  Secure  your  fclfe  fir. 

JMnlk  To  her  owne  hand* 

hiwi  Fearenot,I  haue  deliuered  greater  thbges  than  this, 
to  a  womans  owrne  hand. 

.  CW*  MQunfiovplcafc  vou  to  buv  a  fine  delicate  balh  fwect 


rut  vvtch  cor rteza?(. 

ball,  a  Camphyer  ball* 
Mh:  Pre  thee  away* 

Co:  One  a  ball  to(kower,a  fkowring  ball,a  ball  to  be  fliaued 
hlnll:  For  the  loue  of  god  talke  not  of  fhauing,  /  haue 
been  lhaued,m.fcheife  and  iooq*  diueils  ceafc  him,/hauebecn 
Aiaued,  {Ex$t  Mtill$g: 

fa  The  Fox  growes  fat  when  he  is  curfed,  ilefhaue  ye  (mo- 
ther yet,  turd  on  a  tile  fione,  my  lips  haue  a  kind  of  rKewir.eat 
this  bole,  ile  hau't,  ilegargalize  my  throatc  Vvith  this  Vintner, 
and  when /haue  don  with  him,fpic  him  ouc,/le  (bark,  confeiece 
does  not  repine,were  I  to  bite  an  honeft  gentleman  a  poorc  gro- 
garan  poet,  or  a  penurious  Parfdn,  that  had  but  ten  pigs  tayles 
in  a  twekiemonth  &  for  want  of  lerning  had  but  one  good  ftoole 
in  a  fortnight,  /  were  damd  beyond  the  workes  of  fuperarroga- 
tion^but  to  wring  the  whythersof  my  gowtie  barmd  Ipiggod 
frigging-iumbler  of  elements.  MuVtgYu^  1  hold  it  as  lawfull  as 
(heepe- /"hearing,  taking  egges from  hens,  caudels  from  Afles,or 
butterdflirimpsfromhorfes,  they  make  no  vfe  of  them,  were 
notprouidedfortheni.  And  therefore  worfhipfull  Qecledcmoj) 
hang  toafts,on,in  grace  and  verrue  to  proceed,onely  beware  be- 
ware degrees,there  be  rounds  in  a  ladder,  and  knots  in  a  halteiy 
ware  carts^hang  toatfs,the  comon  counfell  has  decreed  it,  I  muft 
drawe  a  lot  for  the  great  Goblet.  ExiU 
Enter  Mtftrejfe  Mull  grub,  mid  Lionel!  mth  a  Goblet. 
MhI:  Nay,  /  pray  you  (iay  and  drinke,  and  how  do's  your 
Mift  efle,/know  her  verie  wcll^/haue  ben  inward  with  her,and 
fo  has  many  more,fhe  was  eucr  a  good  pafient  creature  yfaith, 
with  all  my  hart  ile  remebe'r  your  matter  ah  hbnfefl  man,heknew 
me  before  / was  maryed,an  honcfi  man  hee  is,  and  acrafty,hee 
comes  forward  in  the  world  well,I  warrant  him,  and  his  wife  is 
a  proper  wo  nan  that  fhe  is,well?llie  has  ben  as  proper  a  woman 
as  any  in  Cheape,fhe  paints  now,andyet  fhe  keeps  her  husbands 
eld Cuftomersto him  ftilL  Ziitroth afinefae'd wife,in a wainfeoc 
carued  fpat,is  a  wprthv  ornament  to  aTradefman  fhop,and  an  a** 
trailiuc  I  vvarranr,her  husband  fhall  finde  it  in  the  culiome  of 
his  wore,  Ile  afme  him,  God  bee  with  you  good  youth,  /ac- 
knowledge the  receir.  Exit  Lton>    1  acknowledge  ajl  ihe  receit 
fiitctlsverv  wdl-^oken.  I  acknowledge  theWit.  thus  tis  to 
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haue  good  education  and  to  bcc  brought  yp  in  z  Taucrne,  I  doe 
kecpc  asgaliant  and  as  good  fompanle.  though  f  t&y  ir,  as  any 
flic  in  &?w/*ji,Squicr$f  Gentlemen,  and  Knigtites  die;  at  my  ta- 
ble, and  I  doc  lend  fome  of  them  money,  and  hill  many  fine  men 
goe  vponmy  f,orer  as  fimpleas/  (iand  hecrc,  and  I  irufl  thc«i$ 
*md  trucly  they  vciieknighily  and  courtly  proiiiife  fane,  giue  me 
.vcrie  good  words/and  a  peecc  of  ficfh  when  time of  yerc  femes,* 
nay,thougb  my  husband  be  a  Citizen  and's  caps  made  of  vvooll, 
yet  I  ha  wit,  and  can  fee  my  good  afloone  as  another,  for  I  haue 
all  the  thankes,  my  fi!ly  husband,  a^laHe^  hec  kno wes  nothing  of 
it,  tis  /that  beare,  tis  /  that  mutt  becire  a  braine  for  all. 
Cod.  Faire  hower  to  you  Millteffc, 

Mrs.  Mu  :  Faire  hower,  fine  tcrme,  faith ile  fcore  it  vp  anonc 
2  beautifull  thought  to  you  fir. 

Cod.  Your  Husband,  and  my  Maifter  Mr,  Gdtnifb  has  Tent 
you  a  /ole  of  fi  efih  Salmon,  and  they  both  will  come  to  dinner  to 
feafon  your  new  cup  with  the  beft  wine,  which  cup  your  hus- 
band intreats  you  to  fiend  i>acke  by  mee,  that  his  amies  may  bee 
grau'd  a  the  fide,  which  he  forgot  before  it  was  fent. 

(Jlsfr.  Mul  By  what  token,  areyou  fent  by  no  token?  nay,/ 
haue  vyk. 

CocU  He  fent  me  by  the  fame  token,  that  he  was  dry  fihaued 
this  naming. 

Mrs<Mu.  A  fad  tokcn,but  true^hcre  fir  J  pray  you  commend 
me  to  your  Mafter,but  efpecially  to  your  Miftrefle,tell  them  they 
fliall  be  mod  fincerely  w elco  me*  Exit. 

Cod.  Shall  be  moft  fincerely  welcome,  worfhipfull  Codede- 
>»^,Iuikedofe,hangtoafts,be  not  afhxmedofthy  qualitie,eu£~ 
rie  mans  turd  fmels  well  in's  owne  nofe,  vanilli  Foyli*  Fxth 
Snter 'Mrs.  LMulligmb^ith  fermnts  and  furniture  for 
the  Table. 

MrStMnl.Come.  fpread  thefe  Table  Diaper  Napkins,and  doc 
you  heare,  perfume  this  Parlour  do's  fo  fmellof  prophane  Ta- 
bacco,I  cogld  neuer  endure  this  vngodly  Tabacco,  fince  one  of 
our  Elders,  affured  me  vpon  his  knowledge  Tabacco  was  not 
vfed  in  the  Congregation  of  the.  family  of  loue  fpread,  fpread 
handfomely,  Lord  thefe  boyes  doe  things  arfie,  varfie,  you  (hew 
your  bringing  vp,  /  was  a  Gentlewoman  by  my  fifters  *fide,I  can 
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tellyeefo  methodically:  methodically,  I  w  onder  where  £  go* 
that  word .  O  (x  AmrM&ab  Tknh  bad  me  kiflfe  Mm  mcthodical- 
Jy,Ihad  ic  fomcwherc,  and  /had it  iudeede. 

Enter  Mafler  Mulltgmb. 

Mid:  Mind,  be  not  defperate,ile,recouer  all* 
AH  thinges  with  me,  fhall  feeme  honcft,  that  can  be  profitable^ 
He  muft  nere  winch,  that  would  or  thriue,  or  fauc. 
To  be  caJd  Nigard,  cuckold,  Cut-throat,  Knaue> 

CMrs.  Are  they  come  husband  ? 

MhI:  Who?  what,  how  now?  what  feaft  towards  in  my  pri- 
uateParlour* 

Mrs.  Pray  leaue  your  foolerie,  w  hat  are  they  come  ? 

MhI:  Come,  who  come  ? 

Mrs.  You  neeel  not  mak't  fo  ftrange  ? 

Mul:  Scrange? 

Mrs:  1  ftrange,  you  know  no  man  that  fent  me  word.that  he 
and  his  wife  would  come  to  dinner  to  me,  and  fent  this  /ok  of 
frefti  Salmon  before  hand, 

Mul:  Peace,  not  /,  peace,  the  Monger  hath  miftaken  the 
houfe,lct5s  eat  it  vp  quickly,before  it  be  enquired  for,fit  to  it,fom 
yineger,  quicke,fome  good  luck  yet,faith,  /neuer  t  afted  falmon 
relifht  better,  qh  when  a  man  feeds  at  other  mens  colt. 

Mrs.  Other  mens  coft  ?  why  did  not  you  fend  this  Ioleof 
Salmon. 

MhI:  No. 

Mrs:  By  Matter  Garmjh  man? 
Mul:  No. 

Mrs.  Sending  me  word^  that  he  and  his  wife  would  conic 
to  dinner  tome. 
MhI:  No.no. 

Mrs:  To  feafonmynew  bowle? 

MhI.  Bowie?  n\,{ 
Mrs:  And  yvjthall  wild  me  to  fend  thel?owle  baefce  > 
MhI:  Backe?  ,5 
)  Mrs:  That  you  might  haue  your  Armes  grau'd  on  the  fidc?; 
h  MhI:  Ha? 

Mrs.  By  the  fame  token  you  were  drie  fluue^  this  wooing 
before  you  wentfpub^  c 
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Add:  Pah,  how  this  Sammon  ftinkes. 

Mrs.  And  thereupon  fent  the  bovvle  backe,  prcpar'd  dinner,^ 
nay  and  I  bare  not  a  braine* 

Mul:  Wife,doc  not vexe  me,is  the  bowle gone,is  k  deliuerM? 

KjMrs:  Deliuercd!  yesfure,tis  deliuered. 

Mul:  Iwillneuermore  fay  my  prayers,  doe  not  make  nice 
madde,  tis  common,  let  me  not  crie  like  a  woman,  is  it  gone  ? 

Mrs:  GoncPGood  is  my  witnefle,I  delivered  it  with  no  more 
intention  to  be  cozend  on't,  than  the  child  new  borne:  and  yet 

Mul:  Looketomyhoufe,  I  am  haunted  witheuiUfpirites, 
here  mee,  doe;  hearemc,  ifl  haue  not  my  Goblet  againe,hea- 
uen,  Pie  to  the  Diuell,  Fie  to  aConiurer,  looketo  my  houfe,„ 
Tic  raife  allthe  wife  men  hhe  ftreete* 

tjfrlrs.  Deliuer  vs  /  what  wordes  are  thefe,I  truft  in  God,  hec 
isbutdrunkefure. 

Enter  Cocledemoy. 
CocL  I  muft  hauc  the  Sammon  to  worfhip;  Cocledemoy \  now 
for  the  Matter  peecc,  God  blefle  thy  necke  peece,  and  Fowtra^ 
Eaire  Miftrefife  my  Matter. 

Mrs.  Haue  I  cwght  you,  what %$ger  ? 
Co.  Peace  goodMiltres,/  le  tell youall^a  Ieft,a  verie  mere  left, 
your  husband  onely  tooke  fport  to  flight  ycu,  the  bowl's  at 
my  Matters,  and  there  is  yonr  husband,who  fent  me  in  all  haft, 
leaft  you  fhould  be  ouer  frighted  with  his  fayning,  to  come  to 
dinner  to  him* 

Mrs.  Praife  Heauen,  it  is  no  worfe, 
CocL  And  defired  me,  to  defire  you  to  fend  the  lole  of  Sam- 
mon befofe,  and  your  fclfe  to  con^  my  MiftrefTc 
Would  bee  right  glad  to  fee  you. 

Mrs*  I  pray  carry  it:  now  thanke  them  entieily.-blefle  me, I 
wasneuer  fooutof  my  skinneinmylife,  pray  thanke  your  Mif- 
treflTe moft  entirely. 

Qocl;  So  now  Vigo  worfhipfull  MaHFonghi  and  /  will  monclv 
Cheaters  &  Bawds  go  together  like  wafhing  &  wringing*  {£xit.  > 
Mrs:  Befhrew  his  heart  for  his  labor,how  euery  thing  about 
abour  mequiuers,  what  Chrljiutn  myhatandapomerheretake 
4*ry  flccues,and4icrw  FtremWe,  fo  ile  goflope  it  now  fort,  that s 
^jflj^^fl^h^  and  falfe  fiers  indeed.  • 
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Enter  <iMullgrtik 

MhL  Whether  now  ?  Whacs  the  matter  with  you  now  ?  whe- 
ther are  you  a  gadding  ? 

Miftris.  Come,  come,  play  the  foole  no  more  :  Will  you  goe  ? 

Mid.  Whether,  in  the  ranke  name  of  madncfle :  whether? 

Mtft.  Whether,  why  to  mayrtcrGarniflh,  to  eace  the  lowleof 
Salmon  ?  Lord,  how  ftrange  you  make  ic? 

Md.  Wiiy  lb,  why  fo. 

Mtft.  Why  fo?  why  did  not  you  fend  the  fclfe-fame  fellow  for 
thcloleof  Salmon,  chat  had  the  cup  ? 
MhL  Tis  well,  tis  very  well. 

Mtft.  And  wild  me  to  come  and  eate  it  with  you  at  the  Gold- 
fmiches. 

Mid.  O I  I,  I,  art  in  thy  right  wits? 

Mift,  Doe  you  h.arc,makea£boleoffomebody  elle,  and  you 
make  an  a(fe  of  mc, lie  nuke  an  Oxeof  you,  do  ye  fee. 

Mid.  Nay  wife  be  patient,  for  lookc  you,  I  may  be  madde,or 
drunke,  or  <b,  for  my  o wne  parr,  though  you  can  bear  more  then 
I,  yet  I  can  do  well :  I  will  not  curffe  nor  cary,  but  heauen  knows 
whatl  thinke.  Come,  lets  goe  heare  fomc  muficke,  Iwiilneuer 
more  fay  mypraiers.  Lets  goe  heare  lome  dolefull  muficke. Nay 
if  Heauen  foiget  to  profper  knaves,  He  goe  no  more  to  the  Syna- 
gogue. Now  I  am  discontented,  lie  turne  Se&arie  thac  is  fafhion. 

Exeunt. 

EwtsiAdw  Terttw, 

Actus  Quartus^ScenapriiTia^ 

Enter  Sir  Hubert  Subboyfe,  Sir  LyoneUErevile,  Crijpwella, 
feruants with  light  es. 
Str  Hub.  More  lights -.welcome  Sir  Lyonell  Frevile,  brother 
Frf  vile  fbortly.  Looke  to  your  lights. 
Seruant.  The  Maskers  are  at  hand. 

StrLyo.  CzM  downe  our  daughter :  Harke  they  are  at  hande, 
ranke  handfomly. 

€ nter  the  Mafyters,  they  daunce.  Enter  ^Maheurens  and  take 
Beatrice  from  Frevi/e.  They  draw. 
Vre.  Knoyv  fir,  I  haue  the  aduantage  of  the  place3 
 —  £   ™ 
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You  arc  not  fafe,  I  would  dcale  euen  with  ycu. 

Mai.  So.  They  exchange  gloves  as  fledges. 

Fre.  So. 

Beat.  I  doe  bcfeech  you  fweet,  do  not  for  me  prouoke  your 
Fortune. 

Sir  Ly.  What  fodaine  flaw  is  rifen  ? 
Sir  Hub.  From  whence  corns  this  ? 
Fre.  ^/nvlcerlong  time  lurking,  now  is  burft. 
SirHw.  Good  fir  the  time  and  your  defeigns  are  foft. 
Bea.  I  dearc  fir,  councell  him,  aduife  him,  twill  relhfh  well 
From  your  earning  :  Good  myfweetrcftfafe. 
Fre.  Als  well,  als  well,  this  fhall  be  ended  ftraight. 

Str  Hub.  The  banquet  ftaics,  there  wcele  difcourfe  more  large, 

Fre.  Marriage  muftnot  make  men  Cowards. 
SirLy.  Nor  rage  fooles. 

Sir  Hub.  <cTis  valor  not  where  heat,  butreafon  rules.  Exit* 
Onely  Ttjfefn  andQrifon ftay. 

Tif.  But  do  you  heare  Lady,  you  proud  ape  you, 
What  was  the  left  you  brake  of 'me  euen  now  ? 

Crifp.  Nothing,  I  onely  {aide  you  were  all  mettle,  that  you  had 
a  brazen  face,  a  Leaden  braine,and  a  copper  beard. 

Tyf.  Q^ickfiluer,thou  little  more  then  aDwarfe,and  fomc- 
thing  lefle  then  a  Woman. 

Crif.  A  Wifpe,  a  wifpe,  a  wifpe,  will  you  go  to  the  banquer. 

Tyf  By  the  Lord  I  tbinke  thou  wilt  marry  (hortly  too,  thou 
grow  eft  lomewhat  fooliflh  already. 

Crifp.  O I  faith,  tis  afaire  thing  to  be  married,  and  a  ncccflary, 
To  hear  this  word  muft,  if  our  huf  bands  be  proud,  we  mutt  bear 
his  contempt, if  noyfbme  we  muftbeare  with  the Gote  vnderhis 
armeholes,if  a  foolc  we  mull  beare  his  bable,and  which  is  worfc, 
If  alocfe  liuer,  Wee  muft  liue  vppon  vnholfome  Reuerfions  : 
Where,  on  the  contrary  fide,  our  hufbands  becaufetheymay,and 
we  muft ;  care  not  for  vs,  thinges  hopld  with  feare,  and  got  with 
ftruglings,are  mens  high  pleaiures,  w  hen  duety  pales  andfiattes 
their  appecite. 

Tyf.  What  a  tart  Monkey  is  this,  by  heauen  if  thouhadft  not  fo 
much  wit  I  could  finde  in  my  halt  to  my  marry  thee  •  Faith  bear 
with  me  for  all  this. 
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Crijp.  Bcare  withthee,I  wonder  how  thy  mother  could  beare 
thee  ten  months  in  her  bellie,  when  I  cannot  indurc  thee  a.hours 
in  mine  cie. 

Ttf.  Alaflc  for  you  fweet  foulc,  by  the  Lorde  you  are  growne  a 
proud,  fcuruie,  apifh,  ydle,  difdainefull,  fcoffing,  Gods  foot,  be- 
caufe  you  haue  read Ephim  mdhis  England,  Palmerin  de  Oliva,  & 
the  Legend  of  Lies. 

Crijp.  Why  y faith  yet  feruant,youof  all  others  flioulde  bearc 
withmyknownc  vnmalicious  humors,  I  haue  alvvaies  in  my* 
Hare  giuen  you  your  due  refpe£t :  * 

And  heauen  may  be  fworne,  I  haue  priuately  giuen  fairc  (peach  of 
you,andprotefted. 

jyjf.  Nay  looke  you,  for  my  owne  part,  if  I  haue  not  as  religi- 
oufly  vowd  my  hart  to  you,  been  drunke  to  your  health,  fwalowd 
flap-dragons,  eate  glalfes,  drunke  vrine,  ftabd  antics,  and  don  all 
the  offices  of  procefted  gallantne  for  your  fake  :  and  yet  you  tell 
me  I  haue  a  brazen  face,  a  leaden  braine-  and  a  copper  bearde, 
Come,  yet  and  ic  pleafe  you. 

Crif.  No,  no,  you  do  not  Ioue me? 

Ttf.  By  (  )  but  I  do  no  w,  and  whofoeuer  dares  fay  that  I  do 
not loue  you,  nay  honor  you,  and  if  you  would  vouchi'afc 
to  marrie. 

Crijp.  Naie  as  for  that  thinke  oat  as  you  will,  but  Gods  my  re- 
cord, and  my  fifter  knowes  I  haue  taken  drinke  and  flcpt  vppont, 
that  if  cuer  I  marrie  it  fhall  be  you,  and  I  will  marrie,  and  yet  I 
hope  I  do  not  fate  it  fhall  be  vou  neither. 

Tyf  By  heauen  I  fhalbe  affoone  wearie  of  health  as  of  your  in- 
ioyeng:  will  you  caft  afmoothcheeke  vponme  ? 

Qrtf.  I  cannot  tell,  I  haue  no  crumpc  (boulders,  my  back  needs 
no  mantle,  and  yet  marriage  is  honorable :  do  you  thinke  ye  (hail 
proue  a  Cuckold? 

Tyjf.  No,  by  the  Lord,  not  I  ? 

Qrisf.  Why.,  I  thanke  you  yfaith : 
Heip.ho :  I  flcpt  on  my  backe  this  morning 
And  dreamt  the  ftrangeft  dreames : 
Good  Lord,  how  things  will  come  to  pafle  ? 
Will  you  go  to  the  banquet  ? 

Tyf  If  you  will  bee  mine,  you  fhall  be  your  ownc>niy  purffe, 

F  z  n>y 
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my  bodie,  my  hart  is  yoirs,  onlie  bee  filent  in  my  houfe,  modefl: 
at  my  table,  and  wanton  in  my  bed,  and  the  Empafle  of  Europe 
cannot  content,  and  fhall  not  be  concerned  better* 

Crifp.  Can  anie  kind  hartfpeake  more  difcreetlie  atfe$ionatc- 
lie :  my  fathers  confent,  and  as  for  mine, 

Tjf.  Then  thus,  and  thus,  fo  Hymen  fhould  begin, 
Sometimes  afaiiing  out,  proues  falling  in*  Exit* 

.  Enter  Frevtle.ifeakmg  to  fome  wahin,  ^Malbereux 
at  the  other  dor e. 
Fre.  As  you  refpe#  my  vertue,  giue  me  leaue 
To  fatisfie  my  reafon,  though  not  bloud  : 
So,  all  runs  right,  our  fained  rage  hath  tane 
To  fuliett  life,  they  are  much  poffeft 
Of  forte  moft,  moft  all  quarrcll :  now  my  right  friend 
Refolue  me  with  open  bre(i,free  and  true  hart 
Cannot  thy  venue  hauingfpace  tothinke 
and  fortifie  her  weakened  powers  with  reafon, 
Difcourfes,  Meditations^  Difcipline. 
Diuine  eiaculatories,  and  allthofcaydes  againftdeuils : 
Cannot  all  thefe  curbe  thy  lowe  appetite 
andlenfuallfurie? 

cW.  "  There  is  no  God  in  bloud,  no  reafon  in  defirc : 
Shall  I  but  Hue  ?  Shall  I  not  be  forcct  to  a£ 
Some  decd^whofe  verie  name  is  hydcous  ? 
Fre.  No. 

<JMd.  Then  I  muftenioy  Francifchina. 

Fre .   You  fhall  i He  lend  this  ring,  fhew  it  to  that  faire  Deuill> 
It  will  refolue  me  dead,  which  rumor  with  my  artificial! 
abfence,  wil  make  moft  firme,enioy  her  fodainlie. 

Mai  But  if  report  go  ftrong  that  you  are  flaine, 
and  that  by  me.  Whereon  I  may  be  feizJ 
Where  fhall  I  finde  your  being. 

Fre.  At  maifter  Shatewes  the  Iewcllers,  to  whofe  breaff 
He  truft  our  fecret  purpefe. 

CMal.  I  reft  your  feife,  eachman  hath  follies. 

Fre.  But  thole  worft  of  all, 
*c  Who  with  a  willing  eie,  do  feeing  fall* 
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Mai.  Tis  true,  but  truth  feeme*  folly  in  rnadnefie  ipettacles, 
I  am  not  now  my  felfe,  no  man :  Farewell. 
Fre.  Farewell.  .  : 
c*W&  «  Whcnwomna's  inthe  hart^n  the  loule  hell. 

MaU 

Fre.  Now  repentance  the  foolcs  whip  feize  thee, 
Nay  if there  be  no  meanes  He  be  thy  friend, 
But  not  thy  Vices;  and  with  greater* fence 
He  force  thee  feele  thy  errors,  to  the  worft 
The  vildeft  of  dangers  thou fhalt  finke  into, 
No  Iewellcr  fhall  lee  me,  I  will  lurke 
Where  none  ftiall  know  or  thinke,  clofe  He  withdraw, 
and  leauc  thee  with  two  friendes :  a  whore  and  knaue 
But  is  this  vertue  in  me  ?  No,  not  pure, 
Nothing  extreamely  beft  with  vs  endures, 
No  vie  in  fimple  purities,  the  elementes 
are  mixt  for  vfe.Siluer  without alay 
Is  all  to  eager  to  be  wrought  for  vfe : 
Nor  precite  venues  euer  purely  good 
Holdes  vfefull  fize  with  temperofweake  bloud : 
Then  let  my  courfe  be  borne,  tho :  with  fide-wind, 
The  end  being  good;  the  meanes  are  well  alsingd,  Exit, 

Enter  FrancbifcUna  mekncbolj,  Cock[edemoy 
leadiugber. 

Cock.  Come  catafugoFrancke  a  Franck-hall,  who  who  ho, 
Excellent,Ha,  heers  a  plump  mmpt  wench,  with  a  brcaft 
Softer  then  a  Courtyers  tongue,  an  old  Ladies  gums, 
Or  an  old  mans  menttda,  my  fine  Rogue. 

Fran.  Pah  you  poultron. 

Cocl.  Gooddy  fifte,  flumpum  pumpum,  a  my  fine  Wagtaile, 
Thou  art  as  falle  as  proftituted  and  adulcerate 
as  fome  tranflated  manufcript  Bufle  fayre  whore,  buflc. 

Fra,  Gods  facramant.  Pox. 
fate .  Hadamoy  key  dofl  tbottfrmne  meiuinthon  tettkej 
Nay lookheer :  Numeron key Siluer btihefor cany 
Os  cany  goblet :  Vs  key  *>c  may  blcgefoy  oteeftonpox 
OnyouGofling. 

•  F  3 
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J*ran.  By  me  fait  dis  bin  verie  fine  langage,  Ick  fall  bufli  yc  now, 
iia,  be  garzon  vare  had  you  dat  plate  ? 
Cod.  Hedemcj kjy,  gee  you  gon  Punck  rampant^  key 

comenvy-tale.  . 

Enter  Maryfough,  in  hafl. 

Mary.  O  daughter,  cozerj,  neece,feruanr,  miftrefle. 

{ode.  Humpum,  plumpum  fquat,  I  am  gone,  Ex.  Qocle* 

Mary.  There  is  one  M  Malhercuxatthedorcdefiresrofee 
you: h;  (aies  hemuftnotbedenide5for  he  hath  fentyou  this  ring 
and  withallfaiestisdone. 

Fran.  Vac  fall  me  do  now,  Gods  facramant :  tell  him  two  ho- 
wers  hence  he  fall  be  mo(talfc6lionatlie  ve^come,tell  him  (vat  fal 
me  do)  tel  him  Ick  am  bin  in  my  bate,  and  Ick  fall  perfume  my 
feetes,  mak  a  mine  bodie  fo  delicate  for  his  arme 
Two  houres  hence, 

Mary.  I  fhall  fatisfic  hi  m  two  houres  hence  welL 

ExttMary. 

Fran.  Now  Ick  fall  reuange,  hay,  begar  me  fal  tartar  dc  whole 
generation,  mine  brame  vorke  it, 
Frevile,  is  dead,Malhareux  fall  hang, 
And.  mine  nuall^fo^w^Ick  fall  make  run  madde* 

Enter  Mary^augh. 

Mary.  Hces gone  forfooth toeate  a  cawdle of  Cock-ftones, & 
will  returne  within  this  two  houres. 

Fran.  Verie  vel,  giuc  monis  to  fome  fellow  to  fquireme,Ick  fal 
go  abroad. 

Mary  Thers  aIuftie5r^beneath,aftrangci^butagoodfta!e 
Rafcall :  he  fwearcs  valiantlie,  kicks  a  Bawd  right  vertuoufly,  and 
protettes  with  an  emptte  pocket  right  defperately, 
Heelefquier  you. 

Era.  Very  vclcom,  mine  fan,  Ick  fall  retorne  prcfantly,now  fal 
me  be  reuange  ten  toufant  deula,  der  fall  be  no  got 
in  me  but  pafsion,  no  tought  but  rage,  no  mercie  but  bloud, 
no  Jpirit  but  Diula  in  me, 
Dere  fal  noting  tought  good  for  me, 
But  datismifchieuoas  for  others*  €x& 


THE  DVTCH  CVR  TEZ  AN. 


Enter  Sir  Hubert,  Sir  LyoneH rBeatrice,Crifpinella9  andNurct. 
Tijfefeu  following. 
Sir  Ly.  Did  no  one  fee  him  fince  ?  pray  God,  nay  all  is  well  ,  * 
Alirle  heat,  what  he  is  bat  withdrawne?  and  yet  I  would  toGod* 
But  feare  you  nothing. 

Beat.  Pray  God  that  all  be  well  or  would  I  were  not. 
Tyjf.  Hees  not  to  be  found  Sir  any  where. 
SirLy.  You  muft  not  make  a  heauy  face  prefage  an  ill  euent  : 
I  like  your  Sifter  well,  fhees  quick  and  liucly  :  would  fhe  wouldc 
marry  faith. 

Crif  Marry,  nay  &  I  would  marry :  methinks  an  old  mans  a  qui- 
et thing. 

SirLy.  Ha,  mafle  and  fo  he  is. 

Crtf  You  are  a  Wid dower. 

SirLyo.  Thatlamlfaith  faireCnfp.  and  I  can  tell  you,  would 
you  affe$  tne,I  haue  it  in  me  yet  1  faith. 

Crif.  Troth  I  am  in  loue,let  me  lee  your  hand :  would  you  caft 
yous  felfe  away  vpon  me  willingly  ? 

StrLy.  Willlrlbythe  () 

Crif.  Woulde  you  be  a  Cockould  willingly?  By  my  troathtisa 
comely,  fine,  and  handfome  fight,  for  one  of  my  yeeresro  marry 
an  old  man,  truth  tis  rcftoratiue,  what  a  comfortable  thinge  it  is 
to  thinke  of  her  hufband,  to  heare  his  venerable  cough  a  the  euer- 
laftings,  to  feclehis  rough  fkinne,  his  fummer  handes,  and  winter 
legges,  his*almofte  no  eies,  and  afluredly  no  teeth,  and  then  to 
thinke  what  fhe  mufl  dreame  of,  when  fhe  confiders  others  hap- 
ines  and  her  owne  want :  tis  a  worthy  and  notorious  comforta* 
le  match, 

Str  Ly,  Pifh,  pifh,  will  you  haue  me. 

Crif  Will  you  aflurc  me, 

SirLy.  Fiue  hundred  pound  iov.nture# 

Crtf  That  you  will  die  within  this  fortnight. 

Sir  Ly.  No,  by  my  faith  Crif. 

Crif  Then  Crifp.by  her  faichaffurcs  you  fheelehaue  none  of 
you. 

Enter  Frevile  difgmfdhke  apandor  and  Francifchtna. 
Tre<  Becre  kaue  Gentles  and  men  of  nightcaps,  I  would  fpeak, 

But 
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But  that  here  /lands  one  is  able  toexprelk  ner  owne  tale  beft. 

Fra.  Sir  mine  fpeech  is  to  you,  you  had  a  fonne  matre  Frevile, 

SfcLy.  Had  ha,  and  hauc. 

Fran.  No poiru^me  amcome  to  a&ueyou  daton  mcftre  Mal- 
heureus  hath  killed  him. 
Be.it.  O  me,  wretched,  wretched. 
Sir  Hub.  Looke  to  our  daughter; 
SrrLy.  How  art  thou  informed? 

Fran.  Ifdat  it  pleafc  you  to  go  vid  me,  Tck  fall  bring  you  where 
you  fail  hear  Malheureus  vid  his  owne  lips  confefle  it,  and  dare  ye 
may  apptehendhim,  and  reuenge your  and  mineloues  bloud. 

Sir  Hub.  Your  loues  bloud  mittrclle,  was  he  your  Lone  ? 

Fran.  He  was  fo  fir,  let  your  daughter  hcare  it :  do  not  veep  La- 
dy, de  yoHg  man  dat  be  Haine  did  not  loue  you,  for  hee  ftill  louitc 
me  ten  toufant  toufant  times  more  deereiy. 

Beat.  Omy  hart  I  will  loue  you  the  better,!  cannot  hate  what 
he  affetfed  ?  O  pafsion,  O  my  griefe  v\  hich  way  will  bieak,thinkc 
and  confume  ? 

Crif.  Peace. 

Beat.  Deare  woes  cannot  fpeake. 

Fran.  ForloofceyouLadie  disyourringhegauemc,  vidtnoft 
bitter  iefts  at  your  fcornd  klndneile. 

Bea.  He  did  not  ill  nottolcue  me,  but  fure  hee  did  not  well  to 
mocke  me  :  Gentle  mindes  will  pittie,  though  they  cannot  loue  : 
yet  peace,  and  n5y  loue  fleepe  with  him,  ynlace  good  nurce,alasj 
I  was  not  fo  ambitious  offo  fupreme  an  happnufle,thA  he  fhould 
onlie  loue  me,  twas  ioy  enough  tor  me  pooie  foule  that  I  only 
might  onlie  loue  him. 

Fran.  O  but  co  be  abufde,  fcornde,  fcoft  at,  O  ten  toufand  diufa 
by  fuch  a  one,  and  vnto  fuch  a  one. 

'Bea.  I  thmke  you  faie  not  true  fitter,  (hall  vve  know  one  ano- 
ther in  the  other  world  ? 
Crifp  Whatmeanes  my  fitter? 

'Beat.  I  would  fame  fee  him  againe :  O  my  torturd  mind, 
Frevile  is  more  then  dead,  he  is  vnkinde. 

Exit  Teat,  and  frifp.  and  Nurfe* 

Sir  Hub.  Conuey  her  in,  and  fo  fir  as  you  faid 
Sctaftrongwatctu 
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Sir  Ly.  I  fir,  and  fo  paflc  along  with  this  fame  common  woman, 
you  muft  make  it  good. 
¥rm.  Ick  fall,  or  let  me  pay  for  his3mine  bloud. 
S\rHu.  Come  then  along  all,  with  quiet  fpeed. 
SirLy.  OFate? 

Tyjf,  O  fir,  be  wifely  forrie,  but  not  pafsipnate.  Extti 
Manet  Frevile. 

Yre.  I  will  goe  and  reueate  my  felfc :  ftaie :  no,  no, 
Greefe  endeercs  Loue  :  Heauen  to  haue  luch  a  wife 
Is  happine{fe,  tobreed  pale  enuy  in  the  faintes. 
Thou  worchy  Doue-like  virgin  without  gall, 
Cannot  (that  womans  euill)  Iealoufie, 
Defpight  difgrace,  nay  which  is  worft,  contempt 
Once  ft irre  thy  faith.  O  Truth,  how  few  fifters  haft  thou? 
Deere  mcmorie ,  with  what  a  fuflfring  fweetnefle,  quiet  modefty, 
Yet  deepe  affe&ionfhe  receiucd  my  death, 
And  then  with  what  a  patient,  yet  oppreffed  kmdneflTe 
She  tooke  my  leudlie  intimated  wrongs.  O  the  dereft  of  heauen? 
Were  there  but  three  fuch  women  m  rhe  world^  two 
Might  be  faued. 

Well,  lam  great  with  expe  (Station  to  what  deuilifh  end 

This  woman  of  foule  foule  will  driue  her  plots : 

But  prouidcnce  all  wicked  art  ore-top?. 

6(  and  Impudence  muft  know  (tho  ftifte  as  Ice,) 

*  That  fortune  doth  not  alway  dote  on  Vice.  Sxit. 

Enter fir  Hubert,  fir  Lyonell,  Tyjfefue>  Yrtwch.  and 
three  mth  Halberds. 
Sir  Hub.  Plant  a  watch  there,  be  verie  carefull  Sirs,  the 
reft  with  vs. 

Tyjf.  The  heauy  night  gro  wes  to  her  depth  of  quiet, 
Tis  about  mid  darkenefife. 

¥ran.  Mine  fhambrc  is  hard  by, Ick  fall  bring  you  to  it 
prefantment. 

Sir  Ly.  Deepe  filence.  On      Code,  within  Way  ha,  ha.  Ex, 

Enter  MulUgrub. 
MtiL  It  was  his  voice,  tis  he  :  he  fuppes  with  his  cupping  glaf- 
fes«  Tis  late,  he  muft  pafle  this  waic  :  He  ha  him,  lie  ha  my  fine 

G  bov. 
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boy,ray  worfhipfullCodedemoy,  lie  moyhim,  he  fhallbe 
hangd  in  lovvfic  linnien,  He  hire  fonic  fcttary  to  make  htin 
an  hereticke  before  he  die?  And  when  he  is  dead  lie  piffe 
©n  his  graue. 

Emer  Ccckdemoj. 
fcocl  Ah  my  fine  puncks,  good  night,  Franke,frailtic,  frailea 
Fr  a  i  le-H  all?  "Bonus  nocbes  my  vbtcpntaru 
Mul.  Ware  polling  and  fhauing  Sir. 
fide.  A  Wolfe,  a  woife,  a  wolfe,  Exit.  Codedemoj 

Leaving  bis  clo^e  behind  him. 
UMvl.  Heers  fomcthing  yet,  a  Cloke,  a  cloke,  yet  He  after,he 
cannot  fcapc  the  watch,  He  hang  him  if  I  haue  any  mercy  ,11c  flicc 
him.  Exit* 
Enter  Cocledemoy, 
Qonfi.  Who  goes  there?  come  before  the  Conftable. 
Code.  Bread  a  God  Conttable,  you  are  a  Watch  for  the  deuil, 
Honcfl  menarerobd  vnderyour  nofe^thcrs  afalfe  knaueinthe 
habit  of  a  Vintner,  fct  vpon  me,  he  would  haue  had  my  purfe, 
But  I  tooke  me  to  my  heelcs  :  yet  he  got  my  Cloke,  a  plaine  ftuffe 
cloke  poore, yet  twill  ierue  to  hang  hira  ?  Tis  myloiTe,poor  man 
that  I  am. 

Enter  MHlligrub  running  with  Codedcmoys  doke. 

t.  Maimers,  we  muft  Watch  better,  ift  not  ftrange  that  knaacs, 
Drunkerds,and  thceues,  (houldbe  a  brode,  and  yet  wc  of  the 
Watch,  Scriuencrs,fmithes,  and  Taylors,  neuer  ftur* 

-2.  Harke,who  goes  there  ? 

UJM  AnhoneftmanandaCittiezen. 

2.  Appeare,  appeare,  what  are  you? 

kJWhL  A  fimple  Vintner. 

i.  A  Vintner  ha,  and  Ample,  draw  neerer,  nerer  rhecrs  the 

Cloke* 

a  I  Maifter  Vintner  we  know  yon,  a  plaine  ftuffe  cloke  :  tis  it. 

i  Right,  come:  On  thou  var!et,docft  not  thou  know  that  the 
Wicked  cannot  fcape  the  eiesofthe  Conftablc? 

AM.  What  meanes  this  violence,  as  I  am  an  honeft  man  I 
tooke  the  cloke. 

i.  Ai  you  are  aknaue;you  tooke  the  doke,wc  are  your  witnef- 

fe*  for  that* 
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MhL  But  hearc  me,  heare  me,  He  tell  you  what  I  am. 

2  A  cheefcyou  are. 

Md.  I  tell  you  my  name  is  (JWdlegrttb. 

I. 1  will  grubbe  you,  In  with  him  to  the  ftockes,  there  let  him 
fit  tell  to  morrow  morning  that  Xu&cc  Quodlibet  may  examine 
him. 

MuL  Why  but  I  tell  thee. 

1,  Why  but  I  tel  thee,  weeie  tell  thee  now. 
Mul.        I  not  mad,  am  I  not  an  afle, 

Why  fcabst Gods-foot  s  let  me  eut. 

2.  I,  I,  let  him  prace,  he  fliall  find  matter  in  vs  Ccabs  I  warrant : 
Gods- to,  what  good  members  oi  the  common  wealth,  doe  wee 
f  roue. 

i .  Prethee  peace,lets  remember  our  duties,and  let  go  fleepcin 
the  feare  ofGod.  Sxennu 
Haumg  left  UMpillegrnb  in  the flocks. 
Mtd.  Who  goes  there :  Illo,  ho,  ho :  zounds  fhall  I  run  mad, 
.Loofe  my  wits:  fhall  I  be  hangd,hark:  who  goes  there?  Do  not 
feare  to  be  poorc  Mullcgrub, 
Thou  haft  a  fure  ftocke  now. 

Enter  Cocledemoylike  a  Belman, 
£ock.  The  night  growesold, 
*A nd  many  a  cockould  is  now  Wha,  ha,  ha,  ho, 
Maids  on  their  backes, 

Dreame  offweet  fmackes,and  warmc :  Wo,  ho,ho,ho# 
I  muft  go  comfort  my  venerable  Mullegrub,  I  oiuft 
Fiddle  him  till  he  fyft :  fough  : 
Maidesin  your  Night-railes, 
Looke  well  to  your  light  (-) 
Keepe  clofe  your  lockes, 
and  downe  your  (mocks, 
Keepe  abrbdeeie 

And  a  clofe  thigh,  excellent,  excellent,  whole  there  ? 
Now  I  o  d>  Lord,  (maifterMullegrub)deliuervs:  what  docs 
your- WorO iip  in  the  (locks  ?  I  pray  cpm^  out  Sir. 
\AmI.  Rounds  man  I  tell  thecal  am  lpckt. 
Gtf.  Lockt ;  O  world ;  O  men :  O  time :  o  night ; that  canft  not 

G  2  defcertic 
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Diicerne  vertue,  and  wifdome,  and  one  ofihe  common  Counfel: 

Wfcat  is  your  Worfhip  in  for  ? 

(J\M.  For  (a  plague  ontj  fufpkicn  of  Fellonie. 

foe/.  Nay,  and  ic  be  but  iuch  a  trifle,  Lord  I  could  weep,  to  fee 
your  gooa  Worfhip  in  this  taking :  your  Worfbippe  has  beene  a 
goodtriend  tome,  and  (ho you  haue  fo;got  me,yetIknewcyoux 
wife  before  file  was  married, and  fincc  I  haue  found  your  Wor(h. 
dore  open  and  I  haue  knockr,  and  God  knows  what  I  haue  iaued: 
and  doe  I  hue  to  fee  your  Woifhip  ftockt  ? 

Ai.il.  Honeft  Be!man,I  perceiuethcuknowft  me,  I  prethccall 
the  Watch.  Informe  the  Conftable  of  my  reputation, 
That  I  may  no  longer  abide  in  this  fhamefull  habitation, 
And  hold  thee,  ill  I  haue  about  me. 

Giws  him  trijpurjfe* 
fait.  Tis  mere  then  I  deferue  fir  \  Let  me  alone  for  your 

Deliuerie. 

(Jil  t!.  Doe,  and  then  let  me  alone  with  Cocklcdemoy, 
He  m-jy  him. 

fide.  Maids  in  your  :Ma:fter  Conftable,  whole  that  kh'ftoks? 

i.  One  for  a  robberie  roneMullegrub,  hecalshimfelfe. 
MulUgrub  ?  Bel-man^  know  ft  thou  him  ? 

Code.  Know  him :  O  maift er  Conft,  what  good  feruice  haue 
yon  done.  Know  him?  Hees  a  ftrong  theefe^his  houfe  hasbecne 
lufpetted  for  a  baw  die  Tauerne  a  great  while : 
and  a  receipt  for  Cut-purlcs,cis  moft  certaine  : 
He  has  beenc long  inthcblacke  booke,and  ishetane  now? 

2  Bcrlady  my  maifters  weele  not  truft  the  flocks  with  him3 
Week  haue  him  to  the  Iuftices,  gctacJ^/im»*#to 
Newgate  preientlie.  Come  fir,  come  on  fir. 

%jHU.  Ha :  does  your  Rafcalfhip  yet  know  my  Worfliip 
In  the  end  ? 

1  I,  the  end  of  your  Worfhip  we  know. 

Mul  Ha3  goodman  Conftable,  heeres  an  honeft  fellow  can  tell 
you  what  lam? 

2  Tis  true  fir,  yare  a  ftrong  theefe  hee  faies  on  his  owne know- 
ledge :  Bindc  faft,  binde  faft,  we  know  you :  Weele  truft  no 
Stocks  with  you.  Awaie  with  him  to  the  Iayleinftantlie. 

CMul.  Why  but  dolt  hcare  Bel-man,  Rogue,  Rafcall,Gods 


THE  DVTCH   CVR TEZ  AN. 
Whie  bu  t  ?  Tlx  conftahle  drags  mate  mtt[Hgrub. 

'  Cock.  Whie  but ;  wha  ha  ha,  excellent,  excellent, ha  my  fine 
Cocledemoy,  my  Vintner  fiftes,  He  make  him  fart  crackers  be-  # 
forel  ha  done  with  him ;  to  morrow  is  the  daie  of  Iudgmenc. 
^4fore  the  Lord  God  my  knauerie  gi  owes  vnperegall, 
Tis  time  to  take  a  nap,  vntill  halfe  an  houre  hence : 
God  gi«e  your  Worfhip  Muficke,  content,  and  reft. 

Exemh 

Ftnis  <*s4lIu5  qmrtm 

Actus  Quintus>Scenaprima. 

Enter  Franchifchina,  fir  Lyonel,  TijfefeH , 
with  Officers. 
Fran.  You  bin  verie  velcom  to  mine  fliambra. 
(rr  Lyo.  But  how  knoweye,  howare  yeaffurde 
Both  of  the  deed,  and  of  his  lure  returne. 

Fran.  O  Myn-here.  Ick  fall  tell  you,  metre  CMdhereHX 
Came  all  brctlefTe  running  a  my  fhambra 
His  fword  all  bloudie :  he  tel  a  me  he  had  kil  Frevile^ 
And  pred  a  mc  to  conceale  him: 

Ick  flatter  him,  bid  bring  monies,  he  fhould  Hue  and  lie  vid  me. 
He  went  whilft  Ick  (me  hope  vidout  fins)  out  of  mine 
Mufh  loue  toFrevile  betraie  him. 

Sir  Lyo.  Feare  not,  tis  well :  good  wrorks  get  grace  for  fin. 

She  concedes  them  behinde  the  curtaine* 
Fran.  Dere,  peace,  reft  dere>  fo  foftlie,  all  goe  in  : 
Dc  net  is  laie,  now  fal  Ick  be  reuenge. 
Ifdatme  knew  a  dog  fatFrevile  loue, 
Me  would  puiflfon  him,for  know  de  deepeft  hell 
AsareuengingWomans,  naught  fo  fell. 

Enter  Mary  fought 
mary.  Ho  Cofen  Francke,  the  partie  you  wot  of,M,  Maihereux, 
Fran.  Bidhimcomcvp^Iprede, 

Cant  at  falmj3  cum  cither  a. 
Enter  malhcreux. 
Fran.  Omin  here  man,  a  dere  \\wix  Loue, 
Mine  ten  toufant  times  velcom  Loue, 

 Gj  Ha, 
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Ha, by  minetrat,you  bin  deiuft,  vac  fall  mc  laic: 
Vat  feet  honie  name  1  all  I  call  you  ? 

UM*L  y^nie  from  yen  is  pleafure.  Come  my  lowing 
Prciuaeflc,  wbcres  t  hie  Chamber? 
I  long  to  touch' your  fl.ectes. 

¥r*n.  No,  no,  not  yet  mine  feeteft  foft-lippcd  loue  : 
You  fall  not  gulpdowne  all  delights  at  once  : 
Be  mintrat,di*  dl-fles-Loucnf,  disrauenous  Wenches 
Dat  fallow  airdowne  hole,  Vill  haue  all  at  one  bit, 
Fie3  fie,  fie,  be  min  faic  dey  do  care 
Comfets  vid  ipooncs. 

No,  no,  lie  make  you  chewyour  pleafure  vie  Joue, 
<c  De  more  degrees  and'fteps.de  more  delight, 
cc  De  moreendeered  is  de  pleafure  hight. 

fJMal.  What  your  alerned  wanton,  and  proceed  by  art? 

Fran.  Go  little  vag,  pleafure  (hould  hauc  a 
Cranes  long  necke,  to  rclifli  de  ^mbrofiaof 
Delight, 

An  d  Ick  pre  de  tel  me,  for  me  loues  to  hearc  of  manhood 
Verie  mufti,  Hait :  Ick  prede  (vat  vas  me  a  laieng) 
Oh,  Ick  prede  tell  a  me  : 
How  did  you  killa  metre  Frevile? 

Mai  Why  quareldafet  purpofe,  drew  him  out, 
Singled  him,  and  hauing  thcadvantage  of  my  fword 
and  might,  ran  him  through  and  through. 

Fran.  Vat  did  you  vid  him  van  he  was  fticken? 

<JHal  I  dragd  him  by  the  heeles  to  the  next  wharffe 
and  fpurnd  him  in  the  Riuer. 

Thofe  m  ambufh  rujbeth  forth  and  takes  him* 

fir  Lyo.  Seize,  (eize  him  :  O  monlterous  ?  O  ruthlefle 
Villaine? 

Mttl.  What  meane  you  Gentlemen  \  by  heauch, 
Tyf  Speake  not  of  anie  thing  thats  good. 
Mai.  Your  errors  giuesyoupalsion  :  Frevile  Hues. 
%irLyv.  Thie own  lips  faie,  thoulieft. 
Mai  Let  me  die  if  at  Shate  wes  the  Ieweller,he  Hues 
not  fafe  vntoucht. 
.  7)f.  Meane  time  to  ftrickteft  guard,  to  fharpeft  prifon.  . 
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<J\{all  No  rudenetfe  Gentlemen  :Iie  go  vndragd. 
O  wicked,  wicked  DiuelL  Exit* 

StrLjo.  Sir,  the  daie  oftriall  is  this  morn, 
Lets  profecute  the  fharpeft  rigor,  and  feuercft  end : 
<c  Good  men  are  cruell,  when  checare  vices  friend. 

Sir  Hub.  Woman  we  thanks  thee*  with  no  emptie  hand, 
Strumpets  are  fit,  fit  for  fbm-thing,  Varewelh 

zAll  fuee  Vrevih  departs. 

Ere.  I,  for  Hell  rOthou  vnrepriueable,  beyond  all 
Meafuie  of  Grace  dambd  immediatiie : 
That  things  of  beautie  created  for  fweet  vfe : 
Soft  comfort,  and  as  the  verie  muficke  of  life, 
Cuftome  fhould  make  fo  vnuttef ablie  helhfh  ? 
O  hcauen :  what  difference  is  in  women,  and  their  life  ? 
What  man,but  worthie  name  ofMan : 
Would  leauc  the  modefl  pleafuros  of  a  lawfull  bed  5 
The  holie  vnion  of  two  equall  harts 
Mutuallie  holding  either  deere  as  health, 
The  vndoubted  yflues,  f oyes  of  chaft  fheetcs, 
The  vnfained  imbrace  of  fober  Ignorance  : 
To  twineche  vnhealthfull  loynes  of  common  Loues, 
The  proftituted  impudence  of  things. 
Sencelefle  like  thofe  by  Cataracks  of  Nyle, 
*c  Their  vfe  fo  vile,  takes  awaie  fence  how  vile, 
u  To  loue  a  creature,  made  of  bloud  and  hell, 
cc  Whofe  vfe  makes  weake,  whole  companie  doth fhame, 
ic  Whofe  bed  doth  begger :  yfifue  doth  defame. 
Enter  Vrancifchina. 
Vran.  Metre  ^revrfc hue  :  ha,  ha,  liue  at  meftre  Shatewes : 
Mufh  at  metre  Shatews.  ^revile  is  dead.  CMdherenx  fall  hang, 
And  fwete  diuel,  d&t'Beatrke  would  bur  run  mad.  dat 
fhc  would  but  run  mad,  den  me  would  dance  and  fing, 
Metre  Don  Dubon^  mc  pre  ye  now  go  to  Meftres 
Beatrice^  tel  her  ^revile  is  fure  ded,  and  dat  he 
Cufiehirfrlfe  efpecialIie,fordnt  he  was 
Stickedin  hir  quarrcll,  (vvcringin  hislaft  gafpe^ 
Dat  ifit  had  bin  in  mine  quarrels, 
Twouidncuer  haue  greeued  him. 


THE    DFTCH  CFRTEZAN. 

Vre.  I  will. 

Vrtw.  Prcde  do,  andfaic  anicting  dat  vil  vex  her. 

Vre.  Let  mc  alone  to  vex  her, 

Fran.  Vil  you,  vil  you  mak  a  her  run  mad  ?  here  take 
Dis  ring,  lea  me  fcorne  to  wear  anie  ting  dat  washers, 
Or  his :  I  prede  torment  her,  Ick  cannot  iouc  her, 
She  honeft  and  vertuous  foifooth. 

Fre.  Is  fhe  fo  ?  O  vile  creature?  then  let  me  alone  with  her. 

Fran.  Vat.  Vil  you  mak  a  her  mad  ?  feet  by  min  trat, 
Be  pretta  fcruan,Bufh,  Ick  (all  go  to  bet  now. 

Fre.  M:fchiefe  whether  wilt  thou  PO  thou  tear- lefle  woman  ? 
How  monftrous  is  thy  Deuill, 
The  end  of  Heli  as  thee. 

How  miserable  were  it  to  be  vertuous,  if  thou  couldft  profper  ? 

lie  to  my  Loue,  the  faithful!  Tieatrkc, 

She  has  wept  enough,  and  faith  deerc  foule  too  much* 

But  yet  how  fweet  it  is  to  thinke 

Howdeere  ones  lite  was  to  his  Loue:howmc>ornd  his  death. 
Tis  Icy  not  to  be  expreft  with  brearh  : 
But  O  let  him  that  would  fuch  pafoon  drinke, 
Be  quiet  of  his  fpeech,  and  onlie  thinke.  Exit. 
Enter  \Beatr  tee  and  Crijfinella. 

*Bet.  Sifter,  cannot  a  w  onvan  kill  her  lelfe  ?  Is  it  notlawfull  to 
die  when  we  (houldnot  line? 

CrS,  O  fifter  tis  a  queftion  not  for  vs,  we  muft  do  what  God 
will.  • 

Beat.  What  God  will  ?  ^lafle,  can  torment  be  his  glorie,or  our 
greefe  his  pleafure?  Does  not  the  Nurces  nipple  iuic'd  oucr  with 
W ormwood,  bid  the  childe  it  fhoulde  not  fucke  ?  And  does  not 
Heauen  when  it  hsth  made  our  breath  bitter  vntovs, fay  we  fhud 
not  Hue  ?  O  my  beft  filler :  to  fuflfer  wounds  when  one  may  fcape 
this  rod,  is  againfl  nature,  that  is  againft  God. 

Crtfp.  Good  fifter  do  not  make  me  weep :  (uxzFrevile  vvas  not 
falfe  :  lie  gage  my  life  that  ftrumpe  tout  of  craft 
And  fome  clofe  fecond  end  hath  malift  him. 

'Beat.  O  fifter  if  he  were  not  falfe,  whom  hauc  I  loft  ? 
Ifhe  were :  what  grief  e  to  fuch  vnkindncflc, 
From  head  to  foote  I  am  all  myferic : 
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Onely  in  this,  fome  iufticclhauefound 

My  giiefe  is  like  my  louc,  beyond  all  bound,  EnterNwfe 

Nurfe.    My  fcruant,  maifter  Cacaturc  defires  to  rifitc  you, 

CrifiEoi  griefes  fake  kecpe  him  out,his  difcourle  is  like  the 

long  word,  Honorifrabiltiudmutibm :  a  great  dealc 

Of  found  and  no  fence :  his  companie  is  like  a  parenthefis, 

To  a  difcourfe  you  may  admit  it,or  leau  it  out,it  makes  no  matter. 

Enter  Frevile  in  his  dtfeowrfe. 
Fre.  By  your  leaue  fweet  creatures. 
Crtfp.  Sir,  ail  I  can  yet  fay  of  you,  is, you  are  vnciuilL 

Fre ,  You  muft  denie  it :  By  your  forrowes  leaue, 
I  bring  fome  mu(icke,to  make  fweet  your  gnefe, 
Beat.  What  ere  you  pleafe  :  O  breake  my  hart 
Canft  thou  yet  pant  ?  O  doft  thou  yet  furuiuc, 
Thou  didft  not  loue  him,if  thou  now  canftliuc:  Ercvili. 
Heftngs,Jhe  founds ; 
OLoue,  hm fir angely fweet 
are  thy  weak*  T?affwnsy 
That  loue  andioy  (houldtneete 

in  fclfe fame  fashions. 
O  who  can  tell 

the  caufe  why  this Jhofi/d  motte  ? 
Hut  omly  this, 

no  reafon^[ke  of  Lone. 
Crtfp.  Hold,peace,the  gentleft  foule  is  fowned,0  my  beft  fifter . 
Fre.  Ha,  get  you  gone,clofe  the  dores:My  Beatrice, 
Discovers  himfelfe. 
Curft  be  my  indifcreet  trials :  O  my  immeafureablic  louiag* 
Grift.  She  ftirs,  g\ue  aire,ftie  breathes. 

"Beat.  Where  am  I,ha  ?  how  haue  I  dipt  offlife?  * 
Ami  in  heauen  ?Omy  Lord,  though  not  louing 
By  our  eternal!  being^et  giuc  me  leaue 
To  reft  by  thie  dear  fide :  am  I  not  in  heauen? 

Fre.  O  eternallie  much  laued,  recolle<Styour  f pints. 

peat.-  Ha,jou  do{peake,Idofeerou,Idoliue, 
I  would  not  die  now :  Let  mc  not  burft  with  wonder* 

Fre.  Call  vp/ourbloodc,Iliue  tohonor^oUj 
As  the  admired  glorie  ofVour  fex. 
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Nor  euer  hath  my  loue  bin  falfe  to  you, 
Onely  I  prcfumcd  to  try  your  faith  too  much, 
For  which  I  moil  am  grieued. 

Crif  Brother,  I  matt  be  p'ainc  with  you,  you  hauc  wrong'd  vs» 
I  am  not  fo  Couetous  to  deny  it, 
But  yet  when  my  difcourfc  hath  ftaide  your  quaking, 
You  will  be  fmoother  lipt :  and  the  delight 

utisfadion  which  we  all  haue  got, 
Vnder  thefc  ftrangc  difguifings,  when  you  know, 
You  will  be  mildc  and  quiets  forget  at  laft, 
"It  is  muc h  ioy  to  ihinke  on  forrowes part* 

Beat.  Do  you  then  hue?  and  arc  you  not  vntrue? 
Let  me  not  die  with  Ioy,  pleafures  more  extreame 
Then  greefe,  thers  nothing  fweet  to  man  but  meane. 

Ire.  Heauen  cannot  be  too  gratious  to  fuch  goodnelTe?  I  fhali 
dicourfe  to  you  the  feuerall  chances,  but  harke  I  muft  yet  reft  dif- 
guifd,  the  iudden  clofe  of  many  drifts  now  meet, 
u  Where  pleafure  hath  fome  profit,  art  is  fweet*  SnterTtfefeH, 
Tyf  Newes,  newes,  newes,  newes. 
Crif*  Oyfters.Oyfters,  oyfters,oyfters. 
Tyf  Why,  is  not  this  well  now?  Is  not  this  better  then  louring, 
and  pouting,  and  puling,  which  ishatefull  to  the  liuing5and  vainc 
to  the  dead?  Come,  come,you  muft  liue  by  the  quicke,  when  all 
is  done,  and  for  my  o  wne  part!  let  my  wife  laugh  at  me  when  I  am 
dead,  fo  fheeie  fmile  vpon  mc  whilft  I  liue,  but  to  fee  a  woman 
Whine,  and  yet  keepe  her  eiesdrye:  tpourncj  andyetkecpeher 
cheekesfat  :nay,  to  fee  a  woman  <?lawherhufbandcby  the  feete 
when  he  is  dead,  that  would  haue  fcratcht  him  by  the  face  when 
he  was  liuing :  this  now  is  fome  what  rediculous. 
Crif.  Lord  how  you  prate. 

TtJ.  And  yet  I  was  afraide  ifaith  that  I  fhouide  ha  feenea  Gar- 
land on  this  beauties  herfe,  but  time,  truth,  cxpenence3and  varie- 
tie,  are  great  doers  with  women. 

Crif  But  whars  the  newes  ?  the  newes  I  pray  you  ? 

Tyf.  I  pray  you?  nere  pray  me :  for  by  your  leaue  you  may  com 
mandme.This  tis  :  the  publique  fefsions  which  this  day  is  paft> 
hath  doom'd  to  death  illfortun'd  Malhereux. 

Qvf  But  fir,  we  heard  he  offerd  to  make  good* 
That  Freuile  liucd  at  Shatews  the  Tewellers. 
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'Sea.  And  that  twas  but  a  plot  betwixt  them  two. 
Tjfjf  O  I,  I,  he  gagd  his  life  with  it,  but  know 
When  all approcht  the  teft,Shatews  denide 
He  faw  or  heard  of  any  fuchcomplot, 
Or  oi  Freirill :  fo  that  his  pwne  defence, 
^ppeardfofalie,thaclike  a  madrnansiword/ 
He  ftroke  his  owne  hart,  he  hath  the  courfe  oflaw 
and  inftantly  muft  fuflfer :  but  the  left 
(If  hanging  be  a  ieft)  as  many  make  it) 
Is  to  take  notice  ofoneMul!egrub,a  fharking  vintner. 

Fre.  What  of  him  Sir, 

Jyf.  Nothing  but  hanging  ,the  Whorefome  flaue  is  mad  before 
be  loilhis  fences. 

Fre.  Was  his  fad  cleere  and  made  aparant  Sir  ? 
Tyfi  No  faith  fufpitions,  for  twas  thus  proteftcd 
acloke  was  ftolne,  that  cloke  he  had,  he  had  it 
Himfclfe  confeft  by  force,the  reft  of  his  defence 
The  chollor  of  a  Iuftice  wrongd  in  wine, 
Ioynd  with  malignance  of  ibrne  haftie  lurors, 
Whofe  wit  was  lighted  by  the  Iuflice  nofe,Thc  knaue  was  caft, 
But  Lord  to  heare  his  mone,  his  praiers,his  wifhes, 
His  zealc  ill  timd,  and  his  words  vnpittied, 
Would  make  a  dead  man  rile  and  fmile, 
Whilft  he  obferued  how  feare  can  make  men  vile* 

Cnf.  Shall  we  go  meet  the  execution? 

'Seat.  I  fhall  be  rulde  by  you. 

Tjf  By  my  troth  a  rare  motion,  you  muft  haft, 
For  male-fa&ors  goes  like  the  world  vpon  whceles. 

Bea.  Will  you  man  vs,  youihallbeour-gmde  to  Freuilc. 

Vre.  Iamyourfcruant* 

Tyf.  Ha  feruant  ?2Tounds  I  am  no  companion  for  pandors,  your 

beft  make  him  your  loue. 
'Sea.  So  will  /Sir,  wre  muft  liue  by  the  quicke  you  fay* 
Tyf,  Sdcath  a  vertue,  what  adamnd  things  this  ? 

Whole  truft  faire  faces,  teares,  and  vowes,  Sdeath  not  /, 

She  is  a  woman,  that  is,  (lie  can  ly. 
Crif  Come,  come,  turne  not  a  man  of  time  to  make  all  il, 

Whofe  goodnefle  you  conceiuc  not,  fincc  the  wrorft  of  chance 

Is  to  craue  grace  for  heedleffe  ignorance,  U  %  &c&nU 
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Er.trr  Cocledemoy  like  a  Sargeant. 
QocL  S  o,  I  ha  loft  my  Sergeant  in  an  ecliptique  mift,  drunke, 
horrible  drunke,  he  is  fine :  lo  now  will  ffit my  felfe,  Ihope  this 
habit  will  do  me  no  harme,  I  am  an  honeft  man  already :  fit,  fit, 
fie  asapuncks  taile,that  fcrues  euery  body  :  By  this  time  my 
Vintner  thinkes  or  nothing  but  hcl  and  fulpher,  he  farts  fire  and 
brimftone  already}  hang  toftes,che  execution  approcheth. 
Enter  Sir  Ljonsll :Sir  Hubert,  {JMAherewcfiniwd%  TjfefeH,  'Beatrice^ 
Frevile,  Crifp.  FranafchinA,  and  Holberds. 
Mai  I  do  not  blufh,  although  condemnd  by  lawes, 
No  kind  of  death  isfhamefull  but  thecaufe  : 
Which  I  do  know  is  none,  and  yet  my  luft 
Hath  made  the  one  (although  not  caufe)  moft  iuft 
May  I  not  be  repriued  ?  Fi euile  is  bui  mrflodgd, 
Sorue  lethargie  hath  feazd  him,  no, much  mallice, 
Do  not  lay  bloud  vpon  your  ioules  with  good  intents, 
Men  may  do  ill  and  law  fometime  repents. 

Coc^edeftioy  picks  MaOoereuxes  pocket  of  his  purfe. 
Sir       Sir, iir, prepare,  vaine is  all  lewd  defence. 
^.Md.  "C.nfcience  waslaw:  but  now  lawes  Confcience, 
My  endles  peace  is  made,  and  to  the  poore. 
My  purfe,  my  purfe.  ready* 
[ode.  ISir,and  itfliallpleafeyouthepoorehasyour  purfe  al- 
MaL  You  are  a  Welyman, 
But  now  thou  fourfe  ofDeuils,OhhowI  kuhe 
The  very  memory  of  that  I  adorde, 
Ke  thats  offaire  bloud,  well  meand>ofg9od  breeding, 
Beftfamfd,offweet  acquaintance  and  true  friends, 
And  would  with  defperate  Impudence  loofe  allthefe, 
And  hazard  landing  at  this  fatall  fiiore, 
Ler  him  nere  kill,  nor  (le  ale,  but  loue  a  Whore. 

Fn**.  De  man  dofe  raue,  tinck  a  got ,  tinck  a  got,  and  bid  de 
flefh,  de  world,  and  the  dible  farewell. 
Mai.  Farewell.  Freuile  dtfct&ers hiwfelft* 

Fre.  Farewell.  Frew.  Vatiftyou  fea,haf 

Fre.  Sir  your  pardon,  with  my  this  defence, 
Do  not  forget  protefted  violence 
Of  your  low  affections  no  requefts, 
No  arguments  of  real  on,  no  knowne  danger* 
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No  aflured  wicked  bloodines, 
Could  draw  your  hart  from  this  damnation. 

Mai.  Whyftaic. 
I  Yran.  VnprofperousDiuell,vatfallmedonow'. 

Fre.  Therefore  to  force  you  from  the  truer  danger, 
I  wrought  the  fained,  f  uftcring  this  faire  Dcuil, 
In  (haps  of  woman  to  make  good  her  plot, 
^nd  knowing  that  the  hooke  was  deeply  faft, 
I  gaue  her  line  at  will,  till  with  her  owne  vaine  ftriuings, 
Sec  here  fhees  tired :  O  thou  comely  damnation  ? 
Doert  think  that  vice  is  not  to  be  withftood, 

0  what  is  woman  mcerely  made  of  bloud. 

SirLy.  You  maze  vs  all,  let  vsnotbeloftindarkenefle?. 

Ere.  AM  fhall  be  ligoted,  but  this  time  and  place 
Forbids  longerfpcech,  onlie  what  you  canthinke 
tlas  bin  extreamlic  ill  is  onelie  hers. 

SirLy.  To  ieuereft  prifon  with  her,  with  what  hart  canfl  Hue  ? 
What  eies  behold  a  face  ? 

fran,  Ick  vil  not  fpeake,  torture,  torture  your  fill, 
For  me  am  worfe  then  hangd,  me  ha  loft  my  will.  Exit. 
Franctfcbma  with  thegvurd. 

SirLy.  To  the  extreameft  whip  andlaile. 

Ere.  Froiique,  how  is  it  Sirs  ? 

tJfyUL  lammyfelfe,  how  long  waft  ere  I  could 
Perfwade  my  pafsion  ro  grow  calme  to^ou  ? 
Rich  fence  makes  good  bad  language,  and  a  friend 
Should  waigh  no  a&ion,  but  the  anions  end. 

1  amiuow  worthie^ours,when  betore 

The  bcaft  of  man,  loofe  blond  diftemperd  vs, 
"He  that  luft  rules  cannot  be  vertuous. 

Enter  Mullegrub  wtftris  Mullegmb  andofycm* 

OffL  On  afoic  there,  roome.forthe.priibners? 

M#/»  I  praie  you  do  not  lead  me  to  execution  through  cheape- 
fide,I  owe  M.  Burnifh  the  gold-fmkh  monie;  and  I  feare  heele 
fct  aSeriant  on  my  backefor  ir* 

C<9C.  Trouble  notour  skonce  my  Chriflian  Brothers  ,but  h  aue 
an  eie  vnto  the  maifie  chance,  I  will  warrant  ^our  fhouldiers,as 
forjour  necke  Phmmfecmdmj  or marcus  ThVam  Cycero^  or  foroe- 
bodie  u  is faies^that  a  three  foulde  corde  is  hacdlie  broken. 
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WLuIl.  Wcljam  not  the  firfthoneft  man  that  hath  bincaftaway, 

and  Ihopefhall  not  be  the  laft. 

Qoclc.  O  hv,  hatie  a  good  ftoraach  and  mawcs,you  fhal  haue  a 

ioyfull  lupper, 

Wuly.  In  troth  I  haue  no  ftomach  to  it,  and  it  plcafe  you  take 
my  trencher  I  vfe  to  fcift  at  nights. 

miflrismxL  O  husband,  I  little  thought  you  fhould  haue  come  - 
to  think  on  God  thus  foon:  nay  and  you  had  bin  hang d  deferued 
ly.k  would  neuer  haue  greeudme,I  haue  known  of  many  honeft 
innoccm  men  haue  bin  hangd  deferuedly.but  to  be  cart  away  for 
nothing. 

CocL  Good  woman  hold  your  pcace^  your  pntt!es& your  prat 
tles>yourbibbies  and  your  babbles/or  I  pray  you  hcaremeein 
priuate,  I  am  a  widdower,and  you  are  aim  oft  a  widdo  w,ftial  I  be 
welcom  co  your  houfc^to  your  tables,and  your  other  things. 

miftmuL  I  haue  a  pceceofmutton  and  a  featherbed  foryouat 
all  times,  I  pray  make  haft. 

MhL  I  do  here  make  mvconfefsion^if  I  oyve  anie  mananie 
thing,  I  do  hartilie  forgiue  him :  if  any  man  owe  meanic  thing,lci 
himpaiemy  wife. 
fic/c.  I  will  looke  to  your  wines  paiment  I  warrant  you. 
Wul.  And  now  good  yoke-fellow Icaue  thy  pore  mulligruk 
mtft.muL  NaiethenI  were  vnjeind  yfaith,  I  will  not  leaue  you 
vnttll  I  haue  feene  you  hang. 

Code.  But  brothers,  brothers,  you  muft  thjnke  of  your  fins  and 
iniquities,  you  haue  bin  a  brocherof  prophane  vefleis,you  haue 
made  vs  drinke  ofche  iuice  of  the  whore  of  Tiabylon>  for  whereas 
good  ale,  Terry s, Br agoes,  Sjdery  zn&metfieglm,  was  the  true  aunti- 
cntBritifb  and  Tr^^drinks^  you  ha  brought  in  f  ofifh  wines,  Spa- 
wifb  wines,  French  wines,  tammarttft<*m  rnercurio,  both  nmfcadinc 
and  malmpyi  to  the  fubuerfion,  daggering,  and  fometimes  ouer- 
throw  of  manie  a  good  Chriftian :  You  ha  bin  a  great  Iumbler,  O 
remember  the  fins  of  your  nights,  for  your  night  works  ha  bin  vn- 
faucrie  in  the  taft  of your  Cuftomers. 

mul.  I  confefle,  I  confefle,  and  I  forgiue  as  I  would  be  forgiue. 
Do  you  know  one  Qocledemoy  ? 

Code.  O  verie  wel :  know  him  ?  an  honeft  man  he  is  and  a  com- 
ly,  an  vpright  dealer  with  his  neighbours,  and  their  wiues  fpeake 
goodthings  ofhim. 
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mul.  Wei,  wherfoerc  he  is,  or  whatfoere  he  is,  lie  cake  it  on 
my  death  heesthe  caufe  of  my  hanging,  Ihartily  forgiuehim,and 
if  he  would  come  forth  he  mighc  iaue  me,  for  he  only  knowes  the 
why,  and  the  wherforc. 

Qeck.  You  do  from  your  harts,  and  midrifs,and  intrales  fbrgiue^ 
him  then,you  wil  not  let  him  rot  in  ru  Ay  Irons,procure  him  to  be 
hangd  in  lowfie  linnen  without  along, and  after  he  is  dead  piffe 
©nhisgraue.    tml.  That  hard  hart  of  mine  has  procurdalkhis* 
hutlforoiue  as  I  would  be  fbrgiuen. 

CoL  Hang  tofts  my  Worfli.  muHi.  behold  thy  Cocledemoy,  my 
fine  vintner,  my  caftrophomicall  fine  boy  :  behold  and  fee. 

TyJJl  Bli{fe,a  the  blcited,who  would  but  look  for  2,  knaues  here? 

QocL  No knaue  worfh.  friend  no  knaue,  for  obferue  honeft  C°~ 
eledemoy  reftores  whatfoeuerbe  hasgot,to  make  you  know,that 
whatfoere  he  has  don,has  bin  only  £uphom<&  gratia,  for  Wits Take: 
I  acquit  this  Vintner  as  he  has  acquitted  me,  all  has  bin  done  for 
Emphifes  of  wic  my  fine  boie,  my  woi  fhipfull  friends, 

Tyf.  Goeyotrare  aflattringknaue. 

Cocl  Iamfo,tisagoodthriuingtrade,  it  corns  forward  better 
then  they,  liberal  Sciences,  or  the  nine  car  dinall  venues,  whiche 
may  well  appeare  in  this,  you  fliall  neuer  hxue flattering  knaue  turn 
courtyers :  and  yet  I  hauc  read  of  many  Courtyers  that  hauc  turned 
flattring  knaues. 

Sir  Huh.  Waft  euen  but  fo,why  then  als  well  ? 

mull  *  I  could  euen  weepe  for  ioy, 

mift,  muL  I  could  weep  to,but  God  knowes  for  what, 

Tyf  Hers  another  tack  to  begiucn,yourfon  and  daughter, 

-Sir  Hub*  Ift  pofsibIe,hart/,almy  hart,  wil  you  be  ioyned  here? 

Tyf  yes  faith  father,  mariage  and  hanging  ate  fpun  both  in  one 
fooure. 

Code.  Why  then  my  worth*  good  friends  /bid  my  felfemoft  bar 
tily  welcome  to  your  merry  nupt ials*  and  wanton /igga-ioggies 
And  now  my  verie  fine  Heliconian  Gallantes,  and  you  my  Worfiw 
friends  in  the  mid  die  Region  : 
If  with  content  our  hurtlelfe  mirth  hach  bin, 
Let  your  plcafd  minds  as  our  much  care  hath  bin  : 
For  he  fhall  find  that  flights  fuch  triuiall  wit, 
j  Tiseafierto  reproue  then  better  it : 

\XT~  r  r^^rr  mrl  vrf  \a  p  frnrp  f*o 


